World War II Experiences of 
John D. Tlden 


May 1944 through June 1945 


Plus 
V-Mail Letters from Overseas Service 
December 21, 1944 to April 15, 1945 


Introduction 


The following is a reproduction of my personal experiences as an 18 year old draftee as 
recorded by myself (including misspellings) during my service in the US Army from June 2, 
1944 until my return home on a Medical Furlough in May 1945. 


| personally typed the original copy of the Diary and attest to its authenticity. Where | 
thought an explanation was necessary it has been added within parenthesis (). | did not 
record the names or the events associated with the deaths of the three men I was 
associated with and whose names I knew: 2 Enlisted Men (Privates) and one fine Officer or 
of the one wounded Enlisted Man, who had been at Camp Blanding, FL. and whose final 
outcome | do not know. 


The original diary was written in pencil and daily, usually giving the day of the week only, 
since | was uncertain as to the actual date. But subsequently we were able to add the 
actual dates, because of the sequentialization. They were all written (printed for 
legibility) on pocket sized diaries or notepads, which fit into my shirt pocket. This was 
very much "frowned upon" overseas, supposedly because of the value to the enemy if you 
were captured. But being a lowly Enlisted Man, (Private), | didn't think that was really any 
consideration, especially as | had kept a diary for the past 10 years at home and was 
just continuing the habit. 


My mother, Dorothy Jean McCorkindale Tilden, saved all of my v-mail letters as did several 

friends and this added another dimension to the story. Finally my eldest daughter, Cynthia, 
has taken it upon herself to type all of the V-mail and assemble the material with the object 

of preserving this snapshot of history. 


| hope this effort will help to explain our generation. To me the real heroes were the 
young men 2 to 4 years my senior, who bore the brunt of the conflict and its casualties. 


John D. Tilden 
March, 2003 


AMES HIGH SCHOOL 
Graduating Class of 1944 


John Hall Eddy Miller Tom Moore 
Hi-Y 1,2,3; Home room secretary |; HEY 12.3: Hi-Y 3. Tom moved here from Washington, lowa 
vice-president 2. his senior year. 


IN BS 


Frank Paine Dale Polhemus Bill Rood 
HrY 1,2,3; Spirit Staff 2; Fire Squad 1,2,3, HY 1,2,3; Mixed Chorus |; Boy's Glee Club 1,2. HY 1,2,3, cabinet 3; Dramatic Club |; Home 
chief 3. room activity director |; Fire Squad | ,2,3. 


John Tilden Jim Wellhouse 
Hi-Y 1,2,3; Student Council | ,2, vice- Hi-Y 1,2,3; Dramatic Club 1,2,3, 
president 2; Spirit Staff 2,3; electrician 1,2,3; Band 1,2; Orchestra 
advertising manager 3. | ,2; junior class play. 
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John D. Tilden Time Line 


1944 


May 26 
June 2 


June 2 to October 24 
October24 to November 9 


November9 to December 11 
December 12 to December 20 


December 21 to December 26: 


December 2^7 
December 28 to December 31 


> 


1945 


January 1 to January 4 
January 5 to February 9 


February 9 
February 9 to February 19 


February 20 to April 17 


April 18 to April 21 
April 22 to May 4 


May 5 to May 8 


May 9 to May 16 
May 17 
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Graduate AHS 
Inducted into U.S. Army 


Basic Training, Jacksonville, FL 
Furlough, Ames, IA 


Preparation to Ship Out to ETO 
Troopship Transfer, Liverpool, Englan 


Waiting Transport to Europe 
LST Transfer, LaHavre, France 
LaHavre, France 


Traveling from LaHavre towards Belgi 
German border 
In and around Aachen, Germany 


Wounded near Schmidt, Germany 
Moved to Paris, evacuated to western 
England 


WWII TIME LINE 

JUNE 6 D-DAY, NORMANDY 
JULY- OCT. BATTLE FOR FRANCE 
OCT.-DEC. AT GERMAN BORDER 


d DECEMBER 16 


um/ 


JANUARY 28 


FEB. 8 - MAR. 28 


Recovery and Rehabilitation APRIL 13 
Transferred to Evacuation Hospital 
The Trip Home (Train and then Troop APR. 30 


Transport Ship) 


Arrive at NY City, await transportation to MAY 8 


Regional Army hospital 
Winters General Hospital, Topeka, KS 


Furlough to Ames, IA (until completing 


formal discharge) 


BATTLE OF BULGE 
STARTS 


BATTLE OF BULGE ENDS 
BATTLE OF RHINELAND 


FDR DIES 


HITLER SUICIDE 


V-DAY, SURRENDER 
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Graduated from Ames High School 


JUNE, 1944 Ames, Lowa, May 26, 1944 


LOCATIONS: CAMP DODGE - 
DES MOINES, IA 
FORT BLANDING - 
JACKSONVILLE, FL Inducted, U. S. Army 
June 2, 1944 


Fri. June 2, 1944 
Entered the Army at Camp Dodge, in Des Moines, lowa. 
Got uniforms-shots tomorrow. ASN 57697884 (Army Serial Number - the "57" at the beginning 
signified that | was a draftee, officere numbers begin with O and volunteers with a lower number). 
Probably K.P. (Kitchen Folice) on Sunday. Rode from Des Moines to Camp Dodge on trolley. 


Sat. June 3, 1944 
We policed (cleaned up) the area (barracks area) and had to straighten up the stones (landscap- 
ing) and we saw movies all afternoon. Flayed volleyball after supper, got a call from Ames (home). 


Sun. June 4, 1944 
| got a special detail (work detail) to the Service Club and we sat around most of the time. Mom, 
Dad, Susan, and Bob came down and | got homesick. 


Mon. June 5, 1944 


We took our tests this morning and | got 120 in the General Classification Test-that’s good-and we 
had our shots and interview. 


(Test scores are based on 100 as average, below 90 you weren t inducted; to be a Candi- 
date for OCS (Officer Candidate School) you needed to Score 110. My friends F. Goslin 
got 132 and F. Paine 140. Goslin ended up a MD Surgeon as a full Colonel in the Air 
Force and Paine a photographer with an Engineering Degree became a college professor, 
like his father. 


Tue. June 6, 1944 
The invasion (of Europe) started this morning and we were on detail all day, Mom and Dad came 
down after eupper. | am getting used to the hours. 


Wed. June 7, 1944 
| am still hoping to get shipped out, but it doesn't look too promising and Mom and Dad came down. 


Thu. June 8, 1944 
Mom and Dad came down at 5:30 and it rained all day & we cleaned Sprinafield rifles in the after- 
noon, 


Fri. June 9, 1944 
We have KF (Kitchen Folice) for 14 hrs, and | washed pots and pans most of the time and dished 
out tood-it isn’t easy. 


Sat. June 10, 1944 
| went on Sick Call to see about my feet-they are o.k. and | qot a weekend pass from 5 FM today to 


6:30 AM Monday. ; 


Sun. June 11, 1944 
| didn't get up until 8:30 and the Kerekes (Aunt Jessie & Uncle Frank) came over and went down to 
see Nonna & Fappo (Grandparents Tilden) came back (to camp) about 10:00 FM. 


Mon. June 12, 1944 
Got a haircut and we get shipped out-finally left Camp Dodge about 6, | called home and got 
packed. 


Tues. June 13, 1944 
Slept in an upper birth over Dale Folhemus (Ames H9 class of 44) and Wagley from Calif, Arrived 
at Kansas City at 8 AM and spent day there (on the train) 


Wed. June 14, 1944 
Again | got an upper birth-thank goodness (the troop trains were configured to have 3 bunks 
transversely across the width of the train, eo during the daytime the lower two were folded up 
leaving a couch like seat and with the upper bunk still in place. So if you had the upper bunk you 
could stay in bed all day). It was very hot, the trains were Air-Conditioned, went thru Memphis and 
ate and swam at Birmingham. 


Thu. June 15, 1944 
Arrived Camp Blanding, Fla.- near Jacksonville. It ie awful hot (temp.110 degrees). We got inter- 
viewed again, telegraphed home (giving location and address). 


Fri. June 16, 1944 
We drilled all day (close order drill) and got transferred from the Kifle Company to a Wire Company. 


Sat. June 177, 1944 


We stood inspection, which wasn’t anything and we can go off the area now, temp. 110, food lousy. 


sun. June 18, 1944 
Stayed in bed till 8 and got my name tape for my hat, didn't go to church-Darn it-feelina a little 
low, temp 115, 5 or 1O already sick from heat. 


Mon. June 19, 1944 
Rather tired, marched and did calisthenics for 2 hrs. and saw movies on hygiene until 9:45 FM-it 


rained again this evening. 


Tue. June 20, 1944 
Marched a little, no night classes, issued Gas Masks and heard lectured on Gas Warfare and First 
Aid, nice breeze, got to the F-X (Fost Exchange),Got our rifles-No 1817275, (This was such a joke- 
we changed rifles eo many times, we even carried Springfield rifles on the boat oversees, only to 
turn them in when we landed and were iesued M 1 (Garand), who knows or cares about the Serial 
No.- especially since after | got hit | traded mine with some guy, whose rifle stock had been hit by 
shrapnel and was useless. So when the Medics picked me up his rifle was left in the shell hole where 
| had been laying.). 


Wed. June 21, 1944 
1 hour of FT-rather tough, 6 hrs. of First Aid, Gas & Military discipline, tried to call home, temp 
110-not bad, nice breeze. 


Thu. June 22, 1944 
We had a lot of FT and “Double Time"; | took it pretty well, got 3 letters. 


Fri. June 23, 1944 


We were Table Waiters & we pitched tents in the morning and learned to assemble our rifles (M1), 
inspection tomorrow. 


Sat. June 24, 1944 
Had inspection and | got by with a little grease on my rifle and we got off in the FM and | drank 4 


pint bottles of milk at the FX (I was starved for milk on the Regular Army diet). 


Sun. June 25, 1944 
Missed church because P-X was opened later, got 1 qt. of milk, went to show (movie) “The Conquer- 
ing Hornet” and got my T.S. card (“Tough Shit”) with Turnquist. (“TS CARD" was a standard joke, 
the saying was “Go to the Chaplin and get your T9 Card punched”, whenever things were unfair or 
unpleasant!) 


Mon. June 26, 1944 


We have night classes again, two periods at FT, 4 hrs. on Malaria, 2 hrs. of General Orders. 


Tue. June 27, 1944 
Another long day till 9, we had 
to drill 2 Ye hrs. because we 
werent “too hot” on our first 2 
le mile hike this A.M. it rained 


Meee cies . 

Wed. June 28, 1944 pum 
ZO minutes of "Double Time", no 
mail, got Tribune (Ames Daily 
Tribune was sent free to all 
Servicemen), no drilling after 
supper, Booby Traps, it rained 
hard and learning General 
Orders (standard list of orders- La Rochelle 
7 or 6 that were supposed to be j 
learned by rote and repeated on 
demand) 


FRANCE 


Thu. June 29, 1944 
It rained again today and it was 
fairly cool-95, lote of guys have 
dropped their rifles and have to "e DET 
carry them for a week Miele cepa 
Fri. June 30, 1944 
We went through the Tear Gas 
Chamber, it wasn’t too bad and 


we practiced close order (Drill) 
and got ready for Inspection. The United States & World War II Volume II. 
| By Russell Buchanan, Harper 1964 
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THE BATTLE OF FRANCE 


JULY, 1944 


LOCATION: FT. BLANDING - JACKSONVILLE, FL 
pau vA Basic Training 
We stood for what seemed hours at Inspection, | got a Tacksanville Fi s Fs 
pass to St. Augustine - but didn't go. Went to a movie TER AE 2 wi 
(on base). June-October 1944 
— 
Sun. July 2, 1944 E. 


| went to church, drank milk, and did a Tour of Guard 
Duty, Fost # 1, first and relief, 2 hrs. on and 4 hrs. off. 


Mon. July 3, 1944 
We had to practice digging Fox Holes and then had to 
fill them up, it rained terribly and we all got awful wet! 


Tue. July 4, 1944 
This ie the 4" of July, (an Army Holiday), -worked till 12 FM, we had some Dry Firing (no ammuni- 
tion) hiked 2 1⁄2 miles out and 2 Ye back. 


Wed. July 5, 1944 


Pretty tired, had Map Keading, speed marching, calisthenics and more “dry” shooting, no mail. 


Thu. July 6, 1944 
| didn't “dub” (waterproof by applying "dubbing"), so | got extra KF from 6:30 to 9:30 FM peeled 
potatoes and Gl ed floors (scoured). 


Fri. July 7, 1944 
Hiked out and learned some more about Booby Traps, mines, had demonstrations and planted and 
dug up mines. More of F.K..-dry. 


Sat. July 8, 1944 
Fassed Inspection, o'k, B Company got back from bivouac, didn't take a pass, went swimming (in 
lake)-water wonderful, wrote a bunch of letters. 


Sun. July 9, 1944 
Missed breakfast, because | slept late, did some laundry-my fatigues were filthy, went to church 
and F-X, saw a movie, hot morning-cool afternoon (115-95). 


Mon. July 10, 1944 
Had 4 hrs. FFI, hiked out 2 ¥% miles and were to stay till midnight, but it rained and so we couldnt 
have Scout Practice and so we came in-we have KF tomorrow 


Tue. July 11, 1944 
Had KF-Gl'ed floor, cut meat and bread, scalded everything-got out about 6:30 FM (early). 


Wed. July 12, 1944 
Had a “Night Froblem”-night patrol, 2 Ye miles out, didn't see too qood, it rained all the time. 
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Thu. July 13, 1944 


Had some more — —— bayonet training, pretty hard work. Had 4 more hours of PRI-the 
last-HA. 


Fri. July 14, 1944 
Today was easy in comparison to the last 4, lote of classes, carbine, sex hygiene, “disorderly (close 
order) drill", Inspection tomorrow. 


Sat. July 15, 1944 
Had tough FT and Dismounted Drill and easy Inspection by Maj Ball. Went swimming and saw a 
movie and slept. 


Sun. July 16, 1944 
Went to church, washed fatigues, wrote letters, hot-115, went to bed at 8:30 


Mon. July 17, 1944 
Bought fatigue pants for $1.50 from “B” Company; rode out to Rifle Range, hiked back — terrible — 
hot, well over 100, | shot 130 out of 160 —Not bad. 


Tue. July 18, 1944 
Hiked out — shot in morning, about the same, rode back, worked in “pits” (NOTE: Probably rifle range 
pits as scorer) — ice water, 16 passed out walking in (marching in), went to FX, cleaned rifle. 


Wed. July 19, 1944 
Rode out — hiked (marched) back, pretty tough — but cooler, worked in pits, shot at 500 yards for 
Record, 30 out of 40, not too good, used cigarette lighter fluid on barrel . 


Thu. July 20, 1944 
Kode out (trucks), we finished firing for record, | made Sharpshooter, with 179, 180 was Expert, we 
also got rides in. 


Fri. July 21, 1944 
| was lucky and got a ride out to the range, but we walked back, shot carbines and M16 (Garand M1 
rifles), cleaned up the hut for Inspection. 


Sat. July 22, 1944 
Got 2 hrs. to clean our rifles this AM for Inspection, | slept a lot, tried to get up nerve to talk to 
the CO (Commanding Officer - Company Commander) -but guess he wasn't there anyhow. 


Sun. July 23, 1944 
Kained again, wrote some letters home and to Bob, got up some nerve and found 1° Sat. was out, 
went to a lousy movie, and went to church and to bed early. 


Mon. July 24, 1944 
Got up early again, hiked 7 miles out and back, ate 2 meals of "C Kations" (Individual dehydrated 
meals), but got back and ate at FX (actually drank milk), shot 22 cal. Rifles at moving targets, got 
up a little more nerve. 


Tue. July 25, 1944 
Got up early, spent hot morning in field, spent half of FM in classes, bayonet with sticks and 5 hrs, 
class after supper — Tough day — not too tired. 


Wed. July 26, 1944 
Got up at 4:30 again, walked (marched) 6 miles out and back to 1000 inch range, all FM in class- 
room. Sent two telegrams home, have to eat out of our Mess Kits. 


Thu. July 27, 1944 
Got telegram saying that the recommendations were on the way, | had Guard Duty, was | lucky, | 
was the extra man — “Supernumerary” (which meant | got to sleep all night and not have to march 


Guard Duty!) 


Fri. July 28, 1944 
Up early again, marched to Landscape Kange (4m), | boloed and passed the second time, policed up 
(cleaned) up the Firing Kange and started marching back, but got a ride. 


Sat. July 29, 1944 
Tough morning — PT, Hand Grenades and Orientation, Inspection - fairly hot, nice breeze (100), 
went swimming and to a movie with Rice, 


Sun. July 30, 1944 
Had T.W. — just the same as KF, missed church (darn it), got 3 hrs. off in afternoon and wrote 
letters, washed fatigues and went to FX. 


Mon. July 31, 1944 


Long tough day, Temp. 120, ZO min. Speed March and 4 hrs. classes in morning. Got paid $60.37, 
marched to camouflage area and back (& mi), had “Code” (Morris Code class) and FT till 9:00 
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AUGUST, 1944 


LOCATION: FT. BLANDING - JACKSONVILLE, FL 


Tue. Aug. 1, 1944 
Got off at 4:14 — tough day; 5 hrs. in morning and 3 in afternoon; 2 hrs. “Code”, wire splicing and 2 
hrs. on bayonet assault, | slept all evening. 


Wed. Aug. 2, 1944 
Easy day — 20 min. Speed March and 1 hr. on obstacle course, map reading, wire splicing and code — 
"Code" is impossible — wrote a lot of letters and went to bed at 6. 


Thu. Aug. 3, 1944 
Saw 1* Sat. he said transfer to AC (AirCorp) was impossible; easy day — speed march, wire ties, 
eld telephone and "Code", we had to clean up the Day Koom at 11:00 


Fri. Aug. 4, 1944 
Lots of latrine (Bathroom) rumors, “ The whole Regiment is being changed from Wireman into 
Kiflemen". | hope not, easy day, "code" (Morris Code) impossible. Still hoping for a transfer. 


(The Battle of St Loe had just occurred and they lost a lot of Infantry Riflemen, so they 
changed everyone into Riflemen. People in college ASTP —Army Specialized Training 
Programs — were pulled out of college and put into the Infantry). 


(We sat in classrooms with individual earphones listening to dots and dashs without any 
indication of which letter each was representing. We were supposed to assimilate the 
Morris Code this way. Some in the group were learning it already — but not me! ) 


Sat. Aug. 5, 1944 


Transterred whole Company to Rifle — no comment — too stunned, walked to Main FX and back. 


Sun. Aug. 6, 1944 
Got up at 6 and called home — took 2 Ya hrs. (Apparently to get connected, but may have talked 
that long), didn't get homesick, sounded good — went to church — good sermon; rained all after- 
noon, praying for miracle. 


Mon. Aug. 7, 1944 
Long day, 7 hrs. on mechanism of Browning Automatic Rifle (BAR), 1 hr. of bayonet course and 1 of 
PT; 5 hrs.night work on creeping and crawling - a little blue. 


Tue. Aug. 8, 1944 
An hour off, 4 of BAR, 2 on camouflage and 1 of FT, Log throwing (groups of men throwing telephone 
poles up in air), and "Double Time" (slow running in a marching formation, with rifles and packs), got 
off at 4:15 — lots of rain, thank God, cool nights, -"Dump cadre — lazy officers”. (The poor trainers — 
Non-commiesioned and Commissioned Officers - were being shipped immediately overseas!) 1.9. 


Wed. Aug. 9, 1944 
Tough day — 10 Ye hrs, marched about 10-12 miles, dug Fox Holes and went through camouflage 
area again, rained as usual, nice and cloudy, feeling better, tired a little. 
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Thu. Aug. 10, 1944 
Had PRI for BAR on Farade Grounds — loafed — got off at 4:15, cleaned rifle and bayonet, went to 
FX, had nice lettere from home. 


Fri. Aug. 11, 1944 
Getting ready for Inspection, the Training Schedule for Kiflemen ie a lot different from A225 (Wire 
Company), 5 hrs. of mechanics of 30 cal. Light machine gun and 3 hrs, in field on them. 


Sat. Aug. 12, 1944 
Saw some gory training films and had an hr. of bayonet, plenty tough and hot, passed Inspection, 
missed pit detail, went to Main FX, restricted to Company area . 


Sun. Aug. 13, 1944 
Called home, nothing much to say, got up a little late, went to FX, did washing (laundry), went to 
Chapel — good sermon on keeping door open by prayer etc. for God. 


Mon. Aug. 14, 1944 
Fairly long day till 7:30, ran Obstacle Course with light Fack, saw Information film, made a full Fack 
and went to area A-2 — 2 miles-had to practice making pack after 7:30. 


Tue. Aug. 15, 1944 
Fairly tough, small packs, marched out to bayonet assault course, machine gun FRI, trusting in 
God about transfer and infantry. 


Wed. Aug. 16, 1944 
Machine gun FRI all morning — half through cycle at noon (half through 17 weeks Basic Training). 
Full packs, dug Slit Trenches, plenty hot, Rood home (Bill Kood home from Marine Corps. Training), 
no news. 


Thu. Aug. 17, 1944 
Rode out to KD Range on Army bus, next to the range we fired M1 on, in Full Field gear and tin 
hats, pit detail in morning, fired and cleaned BAR in pit, awful hot. 


Fri. Aug. 18, 1944 
Rode out to Battle Range on bus — 1 mile beyond A-A range and fired BAR and M1 at silhouettes 
in Squad formation, bivouac with Swanstrom (slept in Fup tents), 5 meals of "C Rations”. 


Sat. Aug. 19, 1944 
Rode all but 1 Ye miles back from bivouac, | attracted the Capt. 'e attention while firing the BAR, 
because | could fire it one shot at a time. Kifle inspection in afternoon, only weeks to go. 


Sun. Aug. 20, 1944 
Called home, must have talked for 15 min. — did me good, went to church, slept, FX, next 4 weeks 
toughest, Philippine Islands to be invaded soon. 


Mon. Aug. 21, 1944 


Worked 3 hrs. beyond schedule, the Non-coms. messed it up, fired the machine gun, SO cal. light, 
rained hard, cleaned rifle and machine gun when we got in. 
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Tue. Aug. 22, 1944 
Machine qun, got in only 15 minutes. Faris ie surrounded, didn’t qualify (probably on machine gun), 
Russians in Rumania, Drew Persons (Radio News Commentator) predicting end (of war in Europe) by 
Labor Day. 


Wed. Aug. 23, 1944 
Long day — till 9, 2 easy hours of bayonet assault, mechanics of 60 mm Mortar, 4 mile Speed 
March, rather tough, lots fell out. 


Thu. Aug. 24,1944 
A little dead on my feet, had 6 hrs. of technique on firing 60 mm Mortar, hot, Capt. ordered this 
evening off. Faris recaptured — war nearing end- 7 days. 


Fri. Aug. 25, 1944 
| have Latrine (BR) Orderly tomorrow, easy day, cleaned BAR for 4 hrs. changed huts and got 
ready tor Inspection. 


Sat. Aug. 26, 1944 
| was Latrine Orderly today, we used lye on the sink and it ate it badly, | loafed all afternoon, wrote 
some letters, they captured Faris. 


Sun. Aug. 27, 1944 
Flaced a call home, but went to church and it came through then, weight 157 Ibs., slept, wrote 5 
letters, went to FX, rained all afternoon. 


Mon. Aug. 28,1944 
Very cloudy, thank goodness, 12 hr. day (easy) technique of rifle fire and scouting ate two meals in 
field, had 4 mile hike in. 


Tue. Aug. 29, 1944 
This ie the only day we get off at 4:15; saw Orientation film, awful tired, fired blanks, hot march, 100 
miles trom Germany (War News). 


Wed. Aug. 30, 1944 
Tough day, 4 mile Speed March — fairly tough, ate a lot of crap (gas in stomach), hot weather. 


Thu. Aug. 31, 1944 


Bivouac out tonight, ate meals of "C Rations’, fired at some field targets, very easy except shuttle 
march. 
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SEPTEMBER, 1944 


LOCATION: FT. BLANDING - JACKSONVILLE, FL 


Fri. Sept. 1, 1944 
Same thing as yesterday, ate one qood meal, shuttled in, still hot, only 25 miles from Germany 
(War News), have Guard Duty Sat. & Sun. 


Sat. Sept. 2, 1944 
Have Guard Duty this FM and tomorrow AM, awful hot — 110 — always making and remaking packs 
(Backpacks, probably Full Field Fack, took some practice to get it small enough, but worthless, 
since never saw one used in Europe), changed fatigues 2 times for Inspection, 


Sun. Sept. 3, 1944 
Did 3 tours of Guard, not bad but tired, didn’t call home or go to church, went to show (movie) with 
Fitts and Kice. 


Mon. Sept. 4, 1944 
Awful hot -115- machine gun marksmanship, German war actually over except tor Army of Occupa- 
tion. (Boy was | wrong) 


Tue. Sept. 5, 1944 
Fretty easy day, ran Obstacle Course (| am in worse condition than when | came in), had to Folice 
Up (pick up) after we were off, a General ie coming down. 


Wed. Sept. 6, 1944 
No more Full Field Facks, terrific number of rumors (another General is down here). —this sparks 
idea of change in command; fired 60 mm Mortars, plenty hot 115. 


Thu. Sept. 7, 1944 


Hot, then lots of rain, fired mortars again, finished 1 hr. late, have Heat Rash, we may be the Army 
of Occupation (Hopetul Daydreaming) 


Fri. Sept. 8, 1944 
Shuttled out to machine gun transition range, loafed a lot, fired once, bivouac out, had a demon- 
stration of explosives. 


Sat. Sept. 9, 1944 
Fired once more, worked all day, shuttled most of the way in, cadre and officers restricted for 2 


weeks. 


Sun. Sept. 10, 1944 
Tried to call home, they gave me a 4 hr. delay, it took just 2 hrs. went to church, hope | don't get 
into combat, next week ie awful tough. 


Mon. Sept. 11, 1944 


Worked till 12:30 AM, dug Slit Trenches, had compass practice. Rumor Scare: That we are going to 
A Division this weekend — hope not. 
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Tue. Sept. 12, 1944 


Had 2 hrs. off this morning and got off at 4:15, reviewing mortars, rumore fading into thin air, 
school started 1 week ago (Probably Bob in H.S.) 


Wed. Sept. 13, 1944 


Got called in from a Night Problem, terrible hurricane in Atlantic, restricted to Company Area, may 


miss KF on Sunday (| hope). 


Thu. Sept. 14, 1944 
Loafed around area A-4 with mortars, | was the “ Supernumerary” (replacement — “On Call") for 
Guard Duty, but | had to walk the farthest post, (someone was/or claimed to be sick), had 5 hrs. 


sleep. 


Fri. Sept. 15, 1944 
Had combat reconnaissance patrols all day in A-4, 5,6; walked 12 miles on the patrols, feet plenty 
tired, War News: Aseaulting Siegfried Line (German border defenses) 


Sat. Sept. 16, 1944 
Two hours of bayonet, got off at 11, dodged Details all afternoon, went to show, washed fatigues, 
slept, still have Heat Kash. 


Sun. Sept. 17, 1944 
Called home, Dad just got back from Chicago (store buying trip), | may fly to Chicago, went to 
chapel, dodged Details, slept a lot, went to FX. 


Mon. Sept. 18, 1944 
Had KF-not as good a “Gold Bricker” (loafer) as | thought | was, made pies; got bad Heat Kash, 
bivouac out 5 miles after Speed March. 


Tue. Sept. 19, 1944 
Fired real 60 mm Mortar shells @ $4.40 apiece, | fired 3, got 2 hrs, off, saw Orientation film. 


Wed. Sept. 20, 1944 
Out till 10, Approach Marching, Schedule changed for Saturday-work till 4:15, Captain said we had 
it tougher than regular Rifle Company. 


Thu. Sept. 21, 1944 
We got up at 5; had daylight infiltration, Hand Grenade, pre-village tighting, bivouac-awtul sandy 
and dirty. 


Fri. Sept. 22, 1944 
Night infiltration, Hand Grenade assault course, combat First Aid — really dragging, walked Ye way 
in (then trucked the rest of the way), plenty hot, two toughest days. 


Sat. Sept. 23, 1944 
Had Inspection and more light Machine Gun, slept, wrote home, went to FX, getting ready for 
bivouac, lots of details (work details). 


Sun. Sept. 24, 1944 
Called home, went to church and FX, packed Barracks Bags, James is home, (probably James 
Wellhouse, who had been working in Washington State on Fear Psylla Control, ae did Bob this 
summer, ae | had done the year before), and washed socks. 


Mon. Sept. 25, 1944 
Left for 2 week bivouac-17 miles, feet burned badly, no blisters, pitched tente- Dua In"-simulated 
digging Fox Holes, went swimming. 


Tue. Sept. 26, 1944 
Approach March all day-so we practiced "Air Raids” in the afternoon, had an enemy detail in the 
evening-l didn't fire the blanks. 


Wed. Sept. 277, 1944 
Had 4 hrs. off this morning-HA-cleaned rifles, slept late, wrote letters-dug Two-Man Fox Holes, 
filled them right up, dug mines till 11:20 (probably practiced planting mines). 


Thu. Sept. 28, 1944 
Had 2 hrs. Guard last night, slept-time off this morning, went swimming, Officers and NCOs (Non- 
Commissioned Officers) called into Camp, 50 we had whole day off, “C Rations”. 


Fri. Sept. 29, 1944 
Next week looks terrible, hope not, | “Gold Bricked” while our Company attacked “B” Company and 
visa versa in FM. 
(We constantly were talking to other trainees in the PX about what their Companies were 


doing that week. Our training schedules were all set on a 17 week cycle, so you could tell 


what was coming up next week because the training was all the same and each week was 
labeled as 1", 2", 3rd, etc.) 


Sat. Sept. 30, 1944 
More Approach Marches till noon, Capt. inspected area-gave 7 days Detail gigs-1 !& hr, Folice Up, 
broke up camp, went on compass problem ta new Area. 
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OCTOBER, 1944 


LOCATIONS: FT. BLANDING - JACKSONVILLE, FL 
HOME - AMES, IA 


Sun. Oct. 1, 1944 
Getting plenty lazy, got organized- bivouacking on another lake, went to church, Kumor: 18 year 
olds may be cadre-dont like, plenty hot, would like to be a hero —but, hate hell. 


Mon. Oct. 2, 1944 
Only easy day this week dug Fox Holes and lay around, off early-pretty good chow, eating canned 
meats. War News bad. 


Tue. Oct. 3, 1944 
Got up at 3 and marched 10 miles. carrying a BAR or tripod, to combat firing and back, easy after 
we arrived. Bob broke his nose in football. 


Wed. Oct. 4, 1944 
Time off 2 hrs. and slept other 2, went on 12 hr. Compass Froblem-got back at 7:50-went swim- 
ming. 


: Thu. Oct. 5, 1944 
Time off — HA — rifle inspection, went out and slept in the afternoon, marched 5 miles to "Overhead 
Artillery’, slept with raincoat and blanket. 


Fri. Oct. 6, 1944 
Getting colder at night, awful hot in day, but we are under the trees, marched back to bivouac 
area, broke up camp, got ready for March Home. 


Sat. Oct. 7, 1944 
25 MILE MARCH (with light pack and rifle), we were allowed & hrs. — made it in 7% hrs. With 30 
min. 1* break-long step, fast cadence, (The march was done at night, arriving around & AM and the 
Base Band met us — this was a Graduation Exercise.) They inspected our feet !!!, slept and went 
to movie and FX. 


Sun. Oct. 8, 1944 
Called home, got right through, went to church, slept, wrote letters, went to FX; have to work next 
week, rainy. 


Mon. Oct. 9, 1944 


Fired Bazooka and Grenade Launcher, 17“ week and we have to work, awful cold in the morning. 


Tue. Oct. 10, 1944 
Had final Dental Inspection — | got by, they didn't get to us in the clothing inspection, | have KF 
tomorrow, 50 | didn't have to bivouac in A-4 tonight. 


Wed. Oct. 11, 1944 
Had KF, got up at 4:30 and finished at 8:00 FM, didn’t work too hard, did a lot of dish washing, 
they about troze last night out at A-4. 
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Thu. Oct 12, 1944 
Took the Fhysical Fitness test — 33 Fush-Ups, 200 yds, Run, 11 burtees, carrying a man piggyback 
72 yds, Zigzag, and 4 mile Speed March-also Chlorine Gas Chamber. 


Fri. Oct. 13, 1944 
Still awful cold, last day of cycle, slept at A-4, about BO men have orders to go to Ft. Mead. The 
18 yr. Olds were not included (in these orders); war may last thru winter, Graduation tomorrow, 


(Those 19 and older were being notified that they were going Overseas immediately after 
their furlough home. Actually as it turned out they all went to Italy and almost none saw 
combat, because the casualties weren't as high as in Europe). 


Sat. Oct. 14, 1944 


Had a Graduation Ceremony, went to Starke, Fla., got overseas hat, sweatshirt, went to a movie. 


Sun. Oct. 15, 1944 
Didn't call home — too lazy, went to chapel. did laundry, went to FX and show, rumors say we're 
going to Arkansas next Thursday. (Actually this rumor was true). 


Mon. Oct. 16, 1944 
Got up at 7, those leaving got packed, the rest loafed, went to show with F.H. and Schmidt, lots of 
rumore — | hear Arkansas — not so hot! 


Tue. Oct. 17, 1944 
The tellows got off, | went on Sick Call for my Ringworm — it burned (the medication), cleaned out 
the latrine furnace room, no Orders at Battalion (Headquarters) yet. 


Wed. Oct. 18, 1944 
Went on "Sick Call" again and then to the Commissary, | “Gold Bricked” all afternoon — cleaned up 
the Capt. e office, another hurricane warning. 


Thu. Oct. 19, 1944 
Worked in Supply Room for 1 %2 hrs, got ready and moved to Day Room, driving rain, moved back at 
10 FM (Apparently hurricane warning). 


Fri. Oct. 20, 1944 
Worked in the Supply Koom all day, cleaning weapons, Thompson Sub-machine gun, went to show, 
Bobby is Fresident of Senior Class. 


Sat. Oct. 21, 1944 
Worked in the... Supply Room in the morning, had a big dinner, l'm Latrine Orderly tomorrow, l'm 
on a shipping list leaving Tuesday, | think for Camp Chaffee, Ark. 


Sun. Oct. 22, 1944 
| am Latrine Orderly, missed church, called home, wrote some letters, went to FX and slept; hope 
this war ie over sooner than expected. 


Mon. Oct. 23, 1944 
Shipping Orders up — we go to Camp Chaffee, Ark., leave tomorrow at 08:00, one bunch left this 
morning no details. (work details). 
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Tue. Oct. 24, 1944 


Didn't leave till 18:00 — someone messed it up, had to carry Gas Mask and Overcoat 


(We were given a 14-day leave to go home before reporting to Camp Chaffee in Arkansas. 
There were 4 of us on the same train from Ames, Dale Polhemus, Eddy Miller (later 
killed in January 45), Tom Moore and myself. John Hall was also a classmate of ours 
from Ames, but he volunteered for Paratroop Training. So he went for 6 weeks additional 
training before getting his Home Leave.) 


Wed. Oct. 25, 1944 
Slept a little last night, awful slow train; Georgia has red clay, Folecat (Dale Folnemus) taking a 
little honey wine, barracke bag awful heavy. 


Thu. Oct. 26, 1944 

Came into Chicago at 08:00 — left at 10:00, ate breakfast (in Chicago), got home at 19:00, took 
Taxi (1 !& miles, unusual luxury since none of us had ever eplurged this way, | suspect we all took the 
eame cab and split the charges, because the Barracks Bags were eo heavy — they contained our 
complete Winter &/or Summer wardrobe), awful good (to be home), stayed up sorta late. 


Fri. Oct. 27, 1944 
Slept real late, Rood (Bill, in Marine Corps.), is going overseas Nov. 15, V-12's (Navy Officer program 
to keep talented students in college) are home, saw Frank Faine and Henry Clark, both the eame, 
nerves loosening up. 


Sat. Oct. 28, 1944 
Slept late, talked all last night, went pheasant 
hunting with Bob and Jack Fincham, didn't see a 
thing, and went out to see James Wellhouse. 


Sun. Oct. 29, 1944 
Slept late went out to see James, he had his Fre- 
induction physical and is probably 4-F (not physi- 
cally fit for service, probably because of very poor 
eyesight), | hope eo, went for a long walk with him 
in the country. 


Mon. Oct. 30, 1944 
Got Ration Coupons (probably for gas & sugar), 
went to Dentist, had 2 fillings, went out to James 
for supper and Frank's afterwards, saw Irving 
Spratt (V-12 Fre-Med. (Irving and J. Wellhouse had 
worked with me on Fear Psylla Frogram and 
shared same room in Spokane, Washington prior 
summer). 


Tue. Oct. 31, 1944 
Found out that Dick Stafford (1% Lt.) (neighbor's 
oldest son) is temporarily at Camp Chaffee, i i 
played golf at the college course, this is Halloween, Bob and Dorothy Tilden in the Fall of 1944 
walked around with Faine, 


w 
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LOCATIONS: 


Wed. Nov. 1, 1944 


Slept late, went over and saw Bud Eschbaugh (HS classmate), went to Faine’s, James is 4-F, time 
going too fast. 


Thu. Nov. 2, 1944 


Fri. Nov. 


Went to the Ames vs. Boone football game, we won 58 to O. 


3, 1944 


Went out and 
saw Home- 
coming Deco- 
rations at 
lowa State 
College, read 
most of 
Faine’s book , 
Dad and | 
talked a lot 
about future. 


Sat. Nov. 4, 1944 


Went to 
Homecoming 
football game 
with Hougen, 
Eschbaugh, 
Faine, and 


Wellhouse, we lost 12 to 7, went to watch (from the balcony) the ISC Homecoming Dance at the 
Memorial Union (This was common Ames High School practice). 


Sun. Nov. 5, 1944 


Had breakfast at Henry's with James, stayed all morning and slept all afternoon, Dad knows a Lt. 
Col, at Omaha, Nebraska. (Trying to pull strings to keep from going overseas). 


Mon. Nov. 6, 1944 
Slept late, got projector for slides, Nanna and Fappo and James and Frank came up to see them. 


Am leaving Wednesday at 4:47 FM, looks like Roosevelt is in again (PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION 
TODAY), future doubtful. 


NOVEMBER, 1944 


HOME - AMES, IOWA 

CAMP CHAFFEE - FT. SMITH, ARKANSAS 
FT. GEORGE B. MEAD - MARYLAND 

FT. MILES STANDISH - NEW JERSEY 


Dorothy and John Tilden, 1944. 
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Tue. Nov. 7, 1944 
Slept late, dreading tomorrow, not much to do, Frank and Francie 
(Kerekes — 17 cousin), came over, GENERAL ELECTION for President 
is today, trying to figure how to go. 


Wed. Nov. 8, 1944 
Slept late, saw Nanna & Fappo, hate to leave. Left at 4:44 FM, 
Koosevelt elected, WAK NEWS; another offensive in Europe. 


Thu. Nov. 9, 1944 
Had a good trip on the bus down to Ft. Smith, Arkansas, which is 
near Ft. Chaffee. Sat with Eddy Miller on the bus. Called camp 
they sent a truck RUMORS: this ie a FOE (Fort of Embarkation) for 


18 yr. olds 


Fri. Nov. 10, 1944 
Awful cold this morning, tarpaper barracks, had a clothing inepec- 
tion, Overseas Physical, 2 hr. march, signed Travel Fayroll, 6-week TREE 


cycles, getting settled. November of 1944. 


Sat. Nov. 11, 1944 
Got ready for Inspection, warmer this morning, today is ARMISTIST DAY (WW I), off all afternoon, 


slept a lot, feeling better, went to FX. 


Sun. Nov. 12, 1944 


Called home, nothing yet from Omaha — darn it, went to church, wrote letters, slept, rumors this is 
a FOE (Fort of Embarkation), sure hope not, one division moving out (from this camp). 


Mon. Nov. 13, 1944 


Saw some gory training films, had us worried when we had to pack our barracks bags for clothing 
inspection, got a letter, didnt go on Sick Call. 


Tue. Nov. 14, 1944 
Didn't get clothes checked today, had Orientation — has us worried, says will be here 2 weeks to 2 
months, then go overseas, sure hope not, glamour and medals are o.k. — but. 


Wed. Nov. 15, 1944 
Our clothes checked, rumors have us going to either Mead or Org (both FOE’s, one on the East and 
one on the West Coast), they took our “Dog Tags”, were leaving Saturday — | hope not — scared 
stiff. 


Thu. Nov. 16, 1944 
Got 5 letters from home, getting pretty cold, rumors have us in The Army of Occupation. War isn't 
ending fast enough for me, another big drive (in Europe) ie on, | hope it does it. 


(Prior to the election it was generally agreed that 18 year olds wouldn't be sent overseas. 
You see how quickly that changed after to Election) 
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Fri. Nov. 17, 1944 


We're leaving for Fr. Ora, California (FOE) this Sunday, all of the Ames fellows are together, loated 


all day, Ihe Lord ie running this show, , Wish | were in the Navy. 
Sat. Nov. 18, 1944 


Got packed; we're going to Ft. George G, Mead, MD, think we'll be sent back, big drive on (in Eu- 


rope). 


Clark Tilden, 1944. 


Mon. Nov. 20, 1944 


Sun. Nov. 19, 1944 
Left Camp Chaffee, got up 
at 5:50, left at 7:30, on 
“Troop Sleeper", going to 
Meade, MD via Chicago, 
slow train. 


(These train cars were all 
configured with the bunks 
transverse to the long axis 
of the train, so that there 
were 3 berths, one on top 
of the other. During the 
daytime the lower two 
could be folded up so that 
3 people could sit side by 
side, or one person could 
sleep in the top bunk, 
which was always open. 
They were quite comfort- 
able.) 


Slept pretty good got pretty homesick in Chicago, nice having single beds and sleeping in daytime. 


Tue. Nov. 21, 1944 


Had Guard Duty last night, couple of fellows went AWOL (Absent Without Leave), saw snow in 
Fennsylvania, arrived at 7:50, had another physical and got assigned to Co. A, 8" Bn. 2" Regt. 


Wed. Nov. 22, 1944 


The 19-year-old rule (that must be at least 19 to go overseas) has been cancelled- after Election; 


looks like we're going over and not for a soft job — kind of scared. 


Thu. Nov. 23, 1944 


Checked and marked clothing, heated barracks are awful nice, slept in most of the day; Jim Myers 
(older brother of HS classmate, Mary Myers, who lived across the street in Ames, She was in 
Roosevelt School Kindergarten) is to be in the Army of Occupation — hope we get that. 


Fri. Nov. 24, 1944 


Had more clothing checks, was sent over to the Dispensary, saw a Major and a Captain (Feycholo- 
gist), hope it is something good, but doubt it. (I think my folks had told the Red Cross or some 
euch group that | was unfit to go overseas-they never did confess though.) 
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Sat. Nov. 25, 1944 
Had full day — till 5, took 1-hour speed march (whew), had a lecture on Censorship, got Fass and 
went to Washington, D.C. with Ed Miller. Found a bed at the YMCA, actually a couch in a hallway. 


Sun. Nov. 26, 1944 
Slept till 8:30 walked around and saw Lincoln and Washington Monuments, White House, lots of 
other buildings, including the Capital from a distance, came in at 4. 


Mon. Nov. 27, 1944 
lt rained all day, we stayed in and 
had clothing check, got paid 
$10.00, Red Cross man came 
around — | guess Dad is a little 
worried about me, saw some Cap- 
tain. 


(During this period my 
folks, knowing that I was on 
the East Coast took a very 
crowded train to New York 
in the unlikely chance that 
they could see me. I didn't 
know where we were until 
several dáys later and 
wasn t allowed to tell them 
anyway. So the chance of 
seeing them was zero.) 


bt 
a 
- 


Tue. Nov. 28, 1944 RT 
We're leaving tomorrow, don’t know | 
what time, havent gotten any 
letters for 2 days, we get up at 
5:30, they are taking 50 % casual- 
ties in Europe, they may shove us in fast — NCOs says 50 days and we will be in it. 


ee J A B 
Here's yer money back fer them souvenirs. Ya been 
scar. hell outta our replacements." 


Wed Nov. 29, 1944 
Kepacked packs, loafed most of the day, qot some mail, left at 7:45 on Chair Care, went through 
New York — but it was dark. My address is: 
Pvt. John Tilden 37 697 884 
Co. F 1 Platoon Infantry , APO 15664 
% Postmaster, New York, NY 


Thu. Nov. 30, 1944 
Arrived Fort Miles Standish, FOE, it was raining hard, barracks a little better than Chaffee, had 
one more shot, wrote a bunch of letters, censorship is now on, Rumors say we will be here © days. 
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DECEMBER, 1944 


LOCATIONS: FT. MILES STANDISH - NEW JERSEY 
LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 
SOUTHAMPTON, ENGLAND 
LAHAVRE, FRANCE 


Fri. Dec 1, 1944 
Flenty cold, around freezing, didn’t do anything today, Kevelry at 5:30, no mail yet, havent seen 
any of the Ames fellows yet, they were looking for fellows with Supply Koom experience. 


Sat. Dec. 2, 1944 
Had a clothing inspection, got passes at 4:50 — | bought a ticket to Boston, but the bus line was 
too long and | didn't go. Had demonstration on “Abandon Ship". 


Sun. Dec. 3, 1944 
Got up at 8:30 and called home, it didn't take any time at all, everything o.k. temp around 25, it 
snowed in Ames, Jim Meyers thinks he will be Army of Occupation — hope we get it too, he has left 
the country. War may last an awful long time. Didn't go to church — couldnt find a Frotestant 
Service. 


Mon. Dec. 4, 1944 
Had KF from 5:00 AM to 6:00 FM, washed pots and pans, not bad, didn't call home, got 6 letters 
from home including a Faine poem and a letter from James. 


Tue. Dec. 5, 1944 
Got paid $25.00, think that was too much with the $10.00 we got at Meade, were alerted — hope 
it's not us that is leaving — the alert is for 48 hrs. | think. Did a little work today, War News good, 
but not good enough, another big bunch arrived today from Meade — someone's got to leave. 


Wed. Dec. 6, 1944 
The telephone building is closed, eo | didn't call home, everyone was on a Detail — | swept the 
streets till 10:00, then was off till noon, messed around all afternoon, plenty cold, went to FX. 


Thu. Dec. 7, 1944 
Just kept busy, FT, lectures, drilling, had an hour march, getting nice and warm (around 950), got 
some mail and telegram-Mom & Dad in New York City. | can't get down there — restrictions off — so 
| called them and got Mom, Dad was eating, Bought Dad a carton of cigarettes. (Cigarettes were 
available in the FX, but very scarce to civilians. | tried to mail them, but someone stole them.) 
Fri, Dec, 8, 1944 Didn't do much, just kept busy —FT, lectures on Field Sanitation, Scouting, 
Drilling and short march. Went to FX, were Kestricted again. Folks probably leaving NY today. 
Sat. Dec. 9,1944 Had physical training and then an Inspection, had the rest of the day off, but 
had to stay in the barracks, Miller and Moore are leaving today, sent Dad 2 cartons of cigarettes. 
Think will be Army of Occupation, hope so. Got my picture taken by a photographer at base, to be 
sent to folks, 
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Transferred to ETO 
Liverpool, England 


Fri. Dec. 8, 1944 
Didn't do much, just kept busy —FT, lectures on Field Sanitation, 
Scoutina, Drilling and short march. Went to FX, we're Kestricted 
again. Folks probably leaving NY today. 


Sat. Dec. 9, 1944 
ad physical training and then an Inspection, had the rest of the day 
off, but had to stay in the barracks, Miller and Moore are leaving 
today, sent Dad 2 cartons of cigarettes. Think will be Army of 
Occupation, hope so. Got my picture taken by a photographer at 


base, to be sent to folks. 


Sun. Dec. 10, 1944 


noo Tilden, 


Called home, we will be here till Mon, Christmas Present 
anyhow, nice and warm, the quy didn't Portrait 


send Dad's cigarettes, have to get 

someone else — Fost Office closed. A fellow, whose Brother-in-law ie in 
England, wrote that he was to be in the Army of Occupation — he took 
ARTC (Army Reserve Training Corp) in college. 


Mon. Dec. 11, 1944 


Most of barracks on KP — somehow they missed me. | worked in the 


Supply Room, taking in Blouses -got a little mixed up. We're leaving 
tomorrow, got all packed, made Full Field pack — whew, got numbers on our Helmets. 


Tue. Dec 12, 1944 


SUSAN'S BIRTHDAY, got up at 
2:30, raining pretty hard, ate, 
lined up Duffie Bags, “Fall In, Fall 
Out”, (got wet — dry — wet). got 
on train around 7, pulled into pier 
around 6:50, Red Cross girls 
gave us coffee and doughnuts, 
boarded U.5.5.WAKEFIELD, 
formerly the luxury liner MAN- 
HATTAN, reportedly was torpe- 
doed 6 times , burned once, a 
large ship. l'm in Compartment E 
3, pretty crowded, pulled out 
around 5 FM, this day will be long 
remembered *@!?-, ate supper, 
boat started rocking — Tilden 
started running for latrine 
(“Head” on shipboard), vomited, 
went to bed at 4 next morning, 
boat really rolling and pitching, a 
lot of guys sick, 


U.S.S. 
WAKEFIELD 

This is the WWIl-era 
troop transport USS 
Wakefield (AP 21), 
formerly the liner 
SS Manhattan. 
Manhattan was one 
of three large, fast 
liners leased by the 
US Navy in June of 1941 (the others were SS Washington/ 
USS Mount Vernon and SS America/USS West Point. Prior to 
WWII it had been planned to convert the trio to aircraft 
carriers, but instead they became troopships. As the largest 
and fastest US troopships, they were very busy throughout 
the war, and often operated together. Wakefield was manned 
by the US Coast Guard, the largest ship to be so operated. 
Wakefield caught fire at sea 2 September 1942, quickly 
becoming a total loss. She was purchased by the Navy and 
was completely reconstructed at Boston. She is seen here 
after completion of that reconstruction, which altered her 
appearance signficantly. Wakefield survived in the reserve 
fleet for many years after the war, and was finally scrapped 
in 1964. 
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No. p To Mr. C. D. Tilden From 


1007 Brookridge Ave. 


Ames, IA USA 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Were pretty well crowded in, but no one minds it very much. 


now. 


PLT SMITE PE ES 
y —— VE " 4 odd ed. J i 

y y vs yu) SANE Qual, c. m" 
Mix tz) eT. RE ta ANE xv 
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Wed. Dec. 13, 1944 
Slept a couple of hours didn’t eat anything all day, weve changed our 
course -were heading across North Atlantic, now headed south, a 
lot calmer. Had Mail Call — | got my knife —it’s pretty nice. 


Thu. Dec. 14, 1944 
Still heading south, pretty calm, they made us get up, ate breaktast 
— no supper, spent most of day on deck (fresh air — no sea sick- 
ness), hope we don't go to the South Facitic. Air Corps personal 
(also on boat) got booklets on England, got Red Cross Kit (booklet, 
razor, blades, playing cards, lifesaver candy, shoestrings, soap, 
sewing kit, cigarettes, writing kit. 


Sailing the Atlantic Fri. Dec. 15, 1944 
on a |Troopship 


Didn't get too much sleep because 
of card games (high stakes Foker), 
played at foot of our bunks (4 
deep, canvas tixed hammock type), 
I'm pretty weak from lack of food, 
getting colder, got booklets on 
England, German language, and 
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troopship. Were issued “K Kations". 


Pvt. John Tilden 
(Soo Platoon 


c/o Postmaster, NYNY 


E riday, on the way 


(Date) 


Were on a troop transport headed to England. They gave us booklets on England-customs, speech, etc. 


| hope Susan had a good birthday, | was pretty sea sick that night. Of course, Polhemus wasnt sick at all. | 
may know at least one good reason why | wouldn't be a very good sailor. After the first day or so it got a 
lot calmer - we're on a converted luxury liner - not the Queen /Mary or any of the big ones - that is a real 
break, if we were on a banana boat, ld really be in trouble. The steamship companies almost lost a 
potential customer,until one of the sailors, who had been over to England in 1740 on the Normandy, and he 
said it was a lot less rolling, etc, and really nice. | wasnt sick after the first day and am quite comfortable 


If your curiosity is aroused about anything |m doing or where | am or how | got there or anything else you 
can always write to the Adjutant General in Washington - they can tell anything, where we cant. 


Love, John 


The picture of these bunk 
beds were taken in the 
1970's on a similar troop 
ship, the Queen Mary. 


Sat. Dec. 16, 1944 
Ocean getting rougher, ate breakfast, almost 
froze last night with only my Overcoat (for a 
blanket, plus the standard wool uniform.), Really 
wet on the deck, from the spray. Ocean really 
choppy. lots of foam, spending time in bed (to 
prevent seasickness)) 


Sun. Dec. 17, 1944 
Didn't know there were Church Services, l'm 
going to have to change my ways, same old 
thing, haven't heard much war news — guess it’s 
pretty good, hope it ends soon. Looks like we 
may be Occupation Troops — we don't have arms 
and all previous troops have — hoped so. 


Mon. Dec. 18, 1944 
Saw some sea gulls, still cold, not really COLD 
though, | have a sore throat, wrote some v-mail 
(microfilm letters, one page in length), we have a 
B-24 (four engine Bomber) escort and tonight 
two Destroyers (anti-submarine escort) Lots of 
gambling, saw Folhemus. 


Tue. Dec. 19, 1944 Pes BRE n 
We're all pretty hungry, some are digging into Susan Tilden, 1944. 
the “K Rations’, still have escort, will disembark 
tomorrow night, we're supposed to drop anchor outside Liverpool tonight and go in tomorrow, 
getting warmer. War may last 6 months, Eisenhower says it will end this year — hope so. We're 
the second group to cross without arms (rifles), hope we're Occupation — may be work brigade. 


Wed. Dec. 20, 1944 
Dropped anchor last night, slept all day, saw A-A (anti-aircraft) towers in the harbor, got on 
baggage detail, worked till 1:50, then got on train for Southampton. Looks like J.D. Tilden ie on his 
merry way to France. 


Thu. Dec. 21, 1944 
Shortest day in year, got off train around noon, staying at “Rest Camp” in park, muddy, “C Ra- 
tions’, be here about 3 days, then 100 miles to France on LSI (Landing Ship Infantry). Living in 
tents, NAVY says that the bunches before, who didn’t have rifles were MP's (Military Folice) or 
Labor Battalions (rebuilding London, France — probably Engineer Battalion), saw Folhemus, hope 
were here for Christmas, 


Fri. Dec. 22, 1944 
Fretty cold last night, didn't get up till 10, we're restricted, we're told to be ready to leave this 
afternoon or night, probably leave tomorrow. Some fellows went into town — English girls go with 
Negroes, think their American Indians (HA). Saw Folhemus, stole "C Kations". 
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s To ; From Pyt. John Tilden 

——— E ^ 7 7——— 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15664 
1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o T'osfmasfer: NYNY 


Ames, IA USA December 22 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


| got the knife,you sent, on the boat - the other package will probably catch up later. We havent gotten 
any mail yet and probably wont till were more permanently stationed. Dont expect letters too often for 
a while, there are times that they might hold all the mail for some reason or other and sometimes they just 


tell us not to write, because they wont be mailed, at least for awhile. 


| am feeling fine - my cold is all gone. The weather is warm, but foggy. The tent were living in isnt too 


bad. 


We all wish we were home, but were thankful that things are as near over as they seem to be and that 
we werent over here before this. This will be the first and we all hope last Christmas well be away from 


home. | do hope you will be able to have a very Merry Christmas. 


Love, John 


Y? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Pes To From Evt John Tilden — — — 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
December 22 


(Date) 


1001 Brookridge Ave. 


Ames, IA USA 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 
Dear Folks: 


We arrived safely in England. The trip over was uneventful, except that | got pretty sea sick the first 
night out. After that we hit smooth water and from there on | was ok. | now know at least one good 
reason why | would be a very poor sailor. We were plenty lucky and got an American transport that had 
been a luxury liner, but was now a troop ship. It was pretty crowded, but warm and comfortable and so no 
one minded. We are one of the few groups to come over without ammo, rifles, etc. We may be labor 


battalion or military police. Hope so. 
After we landed we got a train ride, you have seen pictures of English trains with the compartments 


Love, John 


ge MAIL I> U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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NIME us From a ct ake Ae DIL: o MER DORMI 
f Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
1007 Brookridge Ave. clo Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, |A USA Tuesday 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


l'm somewhere in England. We were plenty lucky and got an American transport and not a British one 
and besides that it was a converted passenger liner. When we first got on | didnt see how it could rock 
or roll because it was a good deal bigger than | had expected, but the first night out we started hitting 
plenty rough water and | was pretty sea sick. That only lasted that one night, after that we got into 
calmer water and by the time we were in rough water again | was pretty well used to it. 


We were pretty crowded down in the hold, but not too bad. Aside from sea sickness the trip was 
uneventful. 


Love, John 


I? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Ta Pvt. John Tilden 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 


1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o eae ater NYNY 


Ames, IA USA December 22 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


\ 


Dear Folks:. 


On our train ride we didnt see a lot of country, because most of the time it was dark - but what we did 
see sure was interesting. The country is very much like America in most of the modern ways, but there 
are very tiny railroad cars, etc. The houses are mostly brick and there is no more ` black out’. 


Its pretty warm, even for here, a lot more than is expected with all the fog - we did see the sun 
yesterday, though. It's hard to realize what you're doing with the time in Ames six hours behind us. Were 
living in ten man tents - they have a fire stove and so we are pretty comfortable. Polhemus's company has 
a little Christmas tree they bought. They used foot powder for snow. 


Dont expect letters too regularly for a while at least, we're just temporary. 


Love, John 


i? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. Dec. 23, 1944 


Got up fairly early this morning, finished packing turned in blankets, marched with Full Field pack 5 
miles to boat — Limey (English) Troop Transport (Actually 400 persons — on the bulkhead it said 
“400 Souls” — Channel Tourist Boat), we waited in a shed till noon, boarded — they took away the 


LEGEND 


23DEC 44 
FARTHEST ADVANCE 
if JAN 


Gangplank, then they 
disembarked us and we 
marched back to the same 
park (camp). Flenty tired, 
drew blanket, same area 
and tent. Orders can- 
celled. Talked with some 


wounded fellows about 
combat — makes me feel 
better. 


(The reason we 
were disembarked 
was that the Battle 
of the Bulge was 
Just starting and 
they wanted an 
experienced En- 
glish Army Unit, 
which replaced us 
on the ship, and 
sailed that night) 


Sun. Dec.24, 1944 


Slept late, didn't go to church - I've simply got to change my ways, messed around, slept, lost our 
lantern eo burned Dubbing & shoe impregnite, they are unloading turkey at the Mess Hall, our 
Company has guard tomorrow of all days (Christmas). 


Mon. Dec. 25, 1944 


CHRISTMAS, MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYBODY We got up real early, packed in the dark, marched 
to Railroad Station, 3 mi., thought we were heading for London, were dumped out in open field about 
10 miles from Southampton, orders changed, marched a little, a lot of frost on ground (English 
version of “White Christmas”), pretty cold, ate “C” and “K Kations”, built fires, trucks arrived 

around 5, cold ride into camp, no turkey dinner — even “C Kations” tasted good, new area is next to 
the old one, a little disgusted, sure hope lm home or at least in US next Christmas. Hardly seems 


possible. 


Tue. Dec. 26, 1944 


Got up late, plenty cold, stove wouldn't work too well, slept pretty warm though, about noon we 
packed up again — stood around, ate a lot of Ked Cross doughnuts — getting to dislike coffee more 
and more, eat in Day Room, whole thing called off (the Third Time ie not a Charm), wrote a bunch of 
v-mail lettere, We're alerted again — supposedly trucks and drivers already here all we need are the 
orders. Once | get the least bit settled | hate to leave, seems like we're due for a break the way 
things are happening (sorta choosy of something) 


SOALE OF MiLES! 
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To Pvt. John Tilden 


me) 


T ENVOI I ed Rande names AU zv ARCET D T 
Mr. C. D. Tilden GOES T Platoon Int APOISELS 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, |A USA December 26, 1944 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


They didn't do too well by us for Christmas, it wasnt really anyones fault, they had been feeding us `C 
rations all week and had gotten a swell turkey dinner ready for us when we were told to pack up. 
Someone got pretty badly mixed up and the train we were on dumped us out in a English pasture, where 
we waited all day for trucks to bring us back to camp and more "C rations. It was kind of too bad, | dont 
mind the rations any more, but | could have used a good hot meal. That sort of thing has happened three 
times we call them ‘dry runs, once we even got on the boat only to get off. Were supposed to spend only 
two or three days here before going to F rance, but nobody seems to want our group, which doesn't bother 
us, and rumors have us taking MP training in England for awhile or going to France as combat /WP's. 
They occupy towns just behind the front lines. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


To Pvt. John Ti Iden 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden CaF | Platoon Ine OlSee8 


(Sender's address) 


1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA 12/26/44 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


| havent written very regularly because there hasnt been much to write. | guess | can say that | m in the 
southern part of England, supposedly awaiting transportation to France and that we landed at Liverpool. 

Were ina rest camp - we live in ten man tents, luckily it isn't below freezing, and there are stoves. The 
camp is one of many in various parks throughout the city. The one were in now has pretty good facilities 
and the Red Cross doughnuts make it pretty nice. | understand that the camps in France are all buildings, 
that should be ok. Polhemus is around here somewhere. | havent seen him for a day or two. 


We got on the boat the other day, but got off. | was talking to some fellows on it, who had just recovered 
from wounds, and they said combat wasn't half bad, nothing like what you expected or like what they told 
you in training camp. They said that 9 times out of 10 you cant see what your shooting at and that nine 
times out of ten wounds are from shrapnel, which isn't bad, but put you out of action and that you dont 
Know when you are hit. They rather doubted if we would ever get into much action if any. 


Love, John 


EARL E. . . — V i f M A | t Y» U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


m To From Pvt. John Tilden 

Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 

Ames, IA USA 12/26/44 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


| havent gotten any mail yet, | have a bunch of old letters, but the others havent caught up. Some say 
that they are in France and that we were supposed to have gone over the other day in the boat. | dont 
know, but things sure have been going ina pattern all which makes me thing |m about to get a break. 
So many “dry runs and everything. Even if we do go winter combat it probably wont be for at least 
two weeks after we land and maybe will be as lucky as Joe Willen. If we do the talk | had with the 
fellows, on the boat, the other day, make us feel a lot better. They said that all we needed were two 
good weeks to end it and even if you are wounded the odds are 25 to | against its being fatal and that 
the odds are increasing all the time, in your favor. 


If | every do get my mail | hope you will send me some air mail stamps, | understand that they are a bit 
quicker than V-mail. They need a 6 cent stamp to or from our APO number. 


We had a slightly rough Christmas, but | guess we shouldnt complain, a lot of fellows had it a lot tougher. 


Love, John 


Y? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


— To From Evt Jobn Tilden — 
Mr. Frank R. Paine Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
801 Northwestern Ave. c/o Postmaster. NYNY 


Ames, lowa Dec. 26, 1944 


(CENSOR'S STAMP’) (Date) 


Dear F rank: 


| hope you had a Merry Christmas, we almost did - they had the turkeys all fixed and everything, but we 
were shipped out early in the morning only to come back that night - it was a little gripping but | guess it 
was just T.S. (tough shit) Anyway, we were a lot luckier than a lot of fellows this Christmas. 


Were in a rest camp in the southern port of England and were only supposed to be here two or three 
days, but now it's about a week weve had three ‘dry runs, once we even got on the boat. Rumors have us 
either MP's or ‘labor’ battalion, but if we do go into France | dont think it will be as bad as they told us in 
the training camps, | ve been talking to some of the wounded fellows and although it isnt easy it's not as 
bad as it might be. 


These English civilians are not very cordial to the white Gl, but the negroes are treated like kings - 
especially by the women (they think they are “American Indians) Ha. 


The Lonesome Stranger, Dunk 


cf M A | i X> U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Wed. Dec. 27, 1944 


Got up at 2:50, sorta cold, turned in blankets again 


(I kept one), ate rations, stood out on. road till Transferred from Liv erpoo 
trucks came, rode to RAF (Royal Air Force) airfield — tb Lablarve onan LST 
cold and slow, too foggy to fly, boarded train, rode 2 . 

hrs, boarded LCT (Landing Craft Tank), waited couple December 1944 

hours and got on LST (Landing Ship Tank) around peus | 
midnight, was lucky and got a bunk Ate a good - 


supper. 


(BECAUSE OF SUBMARINE DANGER 
THESE SMALL SHIPS ONLY TRAVELED 
ACROSS THE ENGLISH CHANNEL AT 
NIGHT. THE FOG PROBABLY SAVED US 
FROM BEING RUSHED RIGHT INTO THE 
BATTLE OF THE BULGE.) 


Thu. Dec. 28, 1944 
Ate well, cleaned up, warm quartere on boat, have cough — settled in my back, Channel pretty calm, 
but LST pretty rocky (flat bottom), will take about 10 hrs. to cross. We were attacked by a Sub- 
marine, dropped Depth Charges, landed, and marched up a long hill — in LaHarve, France, living in an 
old fort near beach. 


Fri. Dec. 29, 1944 
A little cold looked over Fort, still have mines and Booby Traps, got FX Kations, eating pretty good, 
big bunch moved out tonight, we are the only ones left. 


Sat. Dec. 30, 1944 
Some tellows moved in last night and out this morning, the bunch that left yesterday went south 
for further training, hope we do too, went to a GI show — pretty good, partial blackout because 
German planes are near. 


sun. Dec. 31, 1944 
Was comfortably in bed, awaiting church when news came that we are leaving at noon, got packed. 
Usual amount of waiting, marched down hill to train (Boxcars-30 men to a car, old " French 40 & 
8'5", 40 men or & horses, from WW I)), we only put 20 men in one Boxcar, which wasn't too bad. A 
little cold, hot chow at various stopping places, slept a little on straw on floor. 
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JANUARY, 1945 


LOCATIONS: FRANCE (VARIOUS SMALL TOWNS) 
AACHEN, GERMANY 
ROTGEN, GERMANY 
KESTERNICH, GERMANY 


Mon. Jan. 1, 1945 
Rode all day, de-trained at a medium sized French town, %2 miles from Belgium, 15 miles from Front, 
German planes strated the town last night. Staging in old warehouse, sleeping on straw, got a 
third blanket, had physical. 


Tue. Jan. 2, 1945 
Had clothing check, got shortages, will get arms tomorrow, Combat Kids, the German drive almost 
took this place, messing around, surprisingly warm, around freezing, had turkey tor supper (lots of 
French kids around). 


Wed. Jan. 3, 1945 
Got 1903 Rifles (Springfield) fired them at 1000 inch range, had an inspection, got our French 
money, heard a lecture on “if we were captured” the damn Germans arent treating prisoners like 
they are supposed to — gives one a nice feeling, sleeping warm, wrote another v-mail, had one 


returned (censored). Had the Articles of War read to us again and signed that we had heard them. 


i TO From Pvt. John Tilden 

Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 

Ames, IA USA 1/3/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


I'm still at the ////// awaiting transportation to a //////. It's not nearly as cold here as | had expected it to 
be. lm wearing so many clothes that | dont have to wear an overcoat to keep warm. Weve got three 
blankets and that with a straw tick - we sleep plenty warm. | was plenty surprised that we would eat as 
well here as we did back in the States. When we first landed we had `c rations, but here we have 
regular meals - and a serving of canned fruit with every meal, that was the one thing | was dreading most 
- a lack of fresh fruit, and then once a week we can buy a can of fruit juice. They had our New Year & 
Christmas dinners last night - they really had a lot of turkey. There were a bunch of F rench kids handing 
around and they really ate well. 


Love, John 


v ' M Al E Y* U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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———MÀ — — — e 


— SESE OE ta MIR T meom mp o - - = m ————— - m—— 


Thu. Jan. 4, 1945 
Eating pretty well, had a bunch of Inspections, looks like we may leave tomorrow, will get FX Kations 
tomorrow, will be paid before we leave. 7 tellows have pneumonia. Germans launched new drive, old 
one pretty well under control; some think this may well be their last. Eisenhower said the war would 
end by Jan. 1, 1945 — so | guess no one knows. 


(Comment from 5-21-46 - ONE OF THE 4 PNEUMONIA CASES MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
POLHEMUS. He still isn't home, but should be on his way. I sure was lucky, college not 
too bad (HA). (NOTE: Dale Polhemus was in the Army of Occupation and didn t get 
home until 1946!!!) 


Fri. Jan. 5, 1945 
Got paid $50.00 last night, got up at 4, ate breakfast, got packed, were issued 2 "C Kations” and 
2 clips of ammo, got in open trucks, went to Aachen, Germany through Belgium, people stopped 
waving when we crossed the GERMAN BORDER, living in housing project houses. 


No ee eee From Pvt. John Tilden 
/ Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. F, 1 Platoon, Inf. APO15668 
e 1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Pos Sen VN 
ud Ames, IA USA (probably 1/5/49) 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear Folks: Somewhere in Germany 


This is the first time that | ve been able to get a pen with ink in it for quite awhile. | hope the V-mails 
that were written in pencil, came through all right. Dont worry if there are a few lines censored in any 
of my letters, it probably isnt anything that would interest you anyhow, it would pass do that | got a little 
too overactive. 3 


l'm now in a replacement depot in a ////// (German farm house). We had breakfast in ////// (France) C 
rations in ////// (Belgium) and //////(supper) in Germany. We're living in some ///// (farm house) that were 
a part of the German ////// (Siegtreid line)- their pretty nice, but most of the windows are broken. You 
could easily tell when we entered Germany, the people didnt shout and wave any more. When they went 
through here they really messed the place up, were in about the only //////(intact houses) 


My mail hasnt caught up with me yet, but it probably will when | get settled. 


Love, John 


TRSSN 
(i a eee ee 7 


Y» U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. Jan. 6, 1945 
Had 2 cots and slept pretty well, got up at &, will be here a couple of days, changed our money, if | 
were in the Army of Occupation we would get $100.00 a month bonus, but would have to enlist tor 
5 yrs. Some more fellows have pneumonia. 
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inks To From Pvt. John Tilden 

Mrs. C. D. Tilden Conk Platoon, Inf. ATFO15668 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 

Ames, IA USA 1/6/45 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 
| just heard that if | were in the Army of Occupation | would get $100.00 a month, but would have to enlist 
for 2 years - which isnt too hot! Even if | did take some college subject by mail | couldnt get too much 
out of it, or get many subjects covered. It's colder here than it was in France and there is some snow, 
there wasnt any in France. | have a little cold, mostly a runny nose, nothing bad, some of the fellows are 
in the hospital with pneumonia, they dont fool around with anyone, who is at all sick. One of the fellows 
said that was one thing you didnt have to worry about was medical attention, that you really did have the 
best, and that they won't pass you off with a couple of pills - as they did back in the States. 


When you dont hear from me for a couple of days it was because we were too busy packing or traveling 
and | got a couple back with a part censored and | had to rewrite them. Nothing very important, just said 
where | had been, etc. When you dont get any mail for so long you soon get so you dont miss them. 


This is a really nice place, were living in the middle of the ////// (Siegfried Line). It never ceases to 


amaze me how well they are able to feed us here, we have grapefruit juice every day for breakfast. 


Love, John 


ti) — 1$ US GOVERNMENT PAINTING OFFICE 1943 16281434 — 
Sun. Jan. 7, 1945 


Went to church, came back, were leaving, got packed, ate, rode on trucks for about 1 hour, we're in 
the 72^ Division, new — been in combat less than a month, we're billeted in farm houses about 5 
miles from the front, cold and snow. 


Mon. Jan. 8, 1945 
Will be assigned to one of three combat teams (Regiments) in a few days, will then be able to get 
mail, snowing, living in German farmhouse (the family comes back for several hours a day to care 
for the livestock, which live on the Ground Floor, we live where the family lived — on the Second 
Floor). Snowstorm, around 25 degrees, sub-zero at home, eure would like to be there, messed 
around, had Dental Inspection and lectures on Booby Traps and Trench Foot, Got MT's (Garand 
Rifles). 


Tue. Jan. 9, 1945 
German patrol out last night, sleeping pretty good, eating out in field, got cleaned up, some fellows 
are going to the 2" Battalion today-it'e in reserve, a wireman got sniped in the leg a mile from here, 
Shells going of all last night. 
(At this point in the game | don't feel too badly, hope | come through o.k. wish | had a warm job, 
would like to be home, but not homesick.) 


Wed. Jan. 10, 1945 
Got up late — per usual, saw 7 Buzz Bombs (very low fiying winger early German rockets, aimed at 
England — very ineffective, but advanced Militarily and psychologically) and around 500 heavy 
Bombers (US), nice clear day, rumors that we are leaving today proved inaccurate, washed up, got 
Galoshes (we were unusually lucky, because Trench Foot was a real problem, because the Army 
wasn't prepared for winter.) 
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Thu. Jan. 11, 1945 
Had KP for breakfast and dinner, stuffed myself on fruit cocktail, got packed, trucks took ue about 
1 mile trom lines — I will be in K Company, may be a Wireman, seems too much to hope for. 


No. From Pvt. John T ilden 


To 


c Regu nde EE 
r Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310 Regt. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Ber acioe NN 
j Ames, |A USA 1/11/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
Not much news, except that | now have a accurate mail address - 

Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 

Co. K, 310 Regt. APO 78 

C/o Postmaster, NYNY 
And that | am well. 
| haven't received any mail yet, so in the first few letters dont forget to bring me up to date, it's been 
about a month. | think today is Nonnas and Uncle Frank's birthdays, isnt it? | havent written for a few 
days because | wanted a better address. |ve written some letters, but didnt mail them because there 
wasnt anywhere to mail them and so | would carry them to where | could mail them and then l'd write a 
new one and throw the old one away. 


For once, there isnt much to write about, were now in an evacuated house //// //// (farm house) behind 
the lines - it's funny but the closer we get the better we eat and sleep. | was on a KP duty this 

morning and almost died from eating too much fruit cocktail, we had fried chicken twice for supper and 
we live in civilian houses, our chow house has hot air heat. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Fri. Jan. 12, 1945 
Got up around 7:50, ate chow, packed up, had Orientation, got on open rode as far as it was sate — 
then walked the rest, of the way at night, Temporarily living in Company Aid Station, an 
Armorarticiter ((Army for Ordinance Repairman), shot his big toe off last night — on purpose, Capt. 
Owens was so mad he told the Medics, who evacuated him, to have him Court Marshaled. Another 
Medic broke his leg accidentally. 


Sat. Jan. 13, 1945 
Guess this division has all the good things happen in 15's, | seem to have the same deal, they had a 
5 man Fatrol that got shot up last night, so they didn't send out a 40 man Combat Fatrol to- 
night, they transferred me from a Rifleman to a Wireman, what a break, still living in CP (Command 
Fost), but not in a cold foxhole. May have some tough deals, but on the whole it’s a good deal — | 
think — THE MILLS OF THE GODS GRIND SLOWLY, BUT VERY FINE”. So happy, | wrote a short 
letter home. 


| got a plenty good deal, it may be nice to be evacuated, but the fellows are in too much pain for me 
to want it-the odds may be with you, but those Fillboxes aren't easy to take. Everyone got 
wounded, but 1 in 6 got killed. 
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r pencil, Write plaitiv.. Very small weran is mot suitobic, 


Original Sized V-Mail - prior to reduction and delivery to states. 
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Sun. Jan. 14, 1945 
| went to the showers (trailers) near Aachen, Germany. Had to walk a long way to and from the 
shower trucks, almost wasn't worth it. Got clean O.D. (Olive Drab) 2 suits, two wool shirts and two 
wool pants, both of which we wear all the time. | got off at the wrong place on the way back and 
had to catch a ride, ate well and wrote letters. 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


From Pvt. John Tilden- 
Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 


c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
1/14/45 


To Mrs C. D. Tilden 
1007 Brookridge Ave. 
Ames, IA USA 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 


Dad had better start looking for a new watch, the wrist band broke several days ago and | was unable to 
fix it, so | carried it as a pocket watch until today - when | forgot to empty the change pocket of the pants 
when | turned them in. | exchanged two complete uniforms and did check the wrong one. | dont need a 
watch very badly any how, so dont send my good one. 


France is very much like the Mid-West, Belgium is more hilly and rocky, and l ve yet to see much of 
Germany - but it seems pretty level. Mom has often said how she wanted to visit Europe, so did |, but 
now that l'm here - not because of the war - | dont see any reason for wanting to come over. lt just 
impresses me as being more ground with some ignorant people inhabiting it. But, after the war, IIl 
probably be the first one back. 


Love, John 


Xy  U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


IST e Pvt. John Tilden 


enders name) 


Co. K, 310% Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA : 1/14/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


As you know | am to be a wireman - | just cant quite get over it. We were living in the Aid Station and 
they came in asking for different fellows, who were assigned to various platoons, until | was the only one 
left and then a fellow came in for me - so | picked up my equipment and got ready to move several 
hundred yards to wherever the platoon was dug in at, but he said | was first moving into the next room, 
my hopes about went through the ceiling - but it hardly seemed possible - so | practically dismissed the 
possibility, then | finally asked him, which platoon it was - and he said it was headquarters company and | 
almost went through the roof. We live in the basement, of course, but these homes have had basements 
built for living - and there are stoves and we manufacture the lights. | will get a sleeping bag, in the 
meantime. | have three blankets. W'e stand guard about four hours a night and | do some details during 
the day, so it isnt too rough. 


Love, John sei MAT A 
eM KN Lm 4 2 SERTE 
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e To From Pvt. John Tilden 

Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA 1/14/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 
The only things were short here is candy, so if you can, would you send some along - anything along the 
line of food would be greatly appreciated. We get plenty to eat, but a change is nice and we only got one 
or two candy bars a week and you cant always get all you want of certain articles at chow. Dont bother 


sending toilet articles, we get all we need. 


Do you have Kood's address - | almost won $5 from him darn it, but the way it turned out it seems to 
have been for the best. | think it's ok for me to say we left on Susans birthday, crossed and landed eight 
days later in Liverpool from there we went directly to South Hampton - spent some time there and 
crossed the Channel on LST s to LaHavre, France. We got split up and | went through various 
replacement depots in France, Belgium and Germany - one of which was at Aachen - that place is really a 


mess. 


Will you give my address to Henry, James and Frank? Henry may be in the AC by now for all | know. 
Would it be possible for me to get the Ames Tribune? 


Love, John 


mm I? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


From Pvt. John Tilden 31691884 
Mea Tülden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. clo Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA 1/14/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
| have written a couple of letters, but they were in pencil and the conditions werent too good for writing 
very much. Right now that is all change. | was one of a large group sent back now to the rear areas for a 
shower and a clean change of clothes. That really felt good - | understand that you do that about every 10 
days, normally - for riflemen - but since | am in headquarters and there arent as many fellows, but they 
get the same number as any one else - so | ought to get to go every week. The headquarters business is 
really a good deal, a lot better than a rifleman. We live in the command post and don't do much work. | 
think Ill be a wireman. | was plenty lucky because a fellow, who had been with me at Blanding, is a 


rifleman. 


| understand that | have been giving my address to you a little inaccurately, it is: 
Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
Clo PM NY,NY 


Some fellow have gotten letters in 8 days others three weeks, it all depends on which mail sack they go in. 


Love, John 


i MAIL Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Mon. Jan. 15, 1945 
Had the 2" relief last night, a little 
cold, pretty quiet, elept most of 
the day, have awful bad cough, set 
up stove in Guard Fost. 


Tue. Jan. 16, 1945 
Warmer last night, | have almost 
completely lost track of time, were 
eating pretty well, rumore have us 
goina to the rear for a rest on the 
20“ for Tank Training. 


Wed. Jan. 17, 1945 
All hell broke loose last night - 
German Combat Fatrol or Sniper 
within a few hundred yards firing 
Burp Gun, flak was blowing and had 
me plenty worried, MACHINE GUN 
TRACERS GOING RIGHT FAST MY 
GUARD FOST. (which was inside a 
chicken coop-stone-! think). 


Rieke 
MAS ar 


“Why ya lookin’ so sad? I got out of it okay.” 


Nus a ci. To From Pvt. John Tilden | 51671884 
| Mr. Frank R. Paine Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
( 803 Northwestern c/o Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, lowa 1/16/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F rank: 

| am now a soldier - according to someone or something you are not a soldier until you join a division, | m 
in the 18” Lighting Division. The Insignia is a lightning bolt , the background is red with a white streak of 
lighting | dont know just exactly what classification | had up to now - if | wasnt a soldier - dont say it. 


| am in the headquarters section of my company - as you may remember | was training as a wireman at 
Blanding, but about half way through they changed us to GI rifleman. So | was lucky and am to be a 
wireman here. Thats a pretty good deal, because you live at headquarters and there is always plenty of 
food, clothing, etc to be had even when it isnt available on the lines. 


Things are pretty quiet here and all | have been doing since my arrival is stand two reliefs of guard each 
night and do a little detail work during the day. 


Have you found any of those little “gold pins’ in my size, yet? (honorable discharge lapel pins) If not please 
keep looking. 


Dunk 


Y? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. Jan. 18, 1945 
Combat Fatrol 
out again, 
alwaye my 
relief, not eo 
close ae last 
time, got 
sleeping Pad, 
gathered up 
some wire, 
wrote eome 
lettere, ex- 
changed rifles 
with the Supply 
Room, Rus- 
sians going 
strong. 


Fri. Jan. 19, 1945 
Quiet last 
night, thank 
goodness, 
Russians 3 
miles inside 
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Citizen Soldier, by Stephen Ambrose. Simon & Schuster 1967. 


Germany, had Day Guard, was to take shower, but too snowy and windy, wrote letters. 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


Love, John 


Ts From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310” Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA 1/19/45 

(Date) 


What a bunch of letters! But, we have such nice surroundings. Please pass my address around to the 
fellows - lm too lazy to write them any more before | get at least one letter back. None of the mail has 
caught up, yet, one fellows got here three days after he arrived, so | may be getting some. | think the 
Ames Tribune could be sent over, | see lots of fellows with hometown newspapers. 


| understand that we will all get the expert combat Infantryman’ badges - sooner or later - and with it an 
additional $10 per month. 


It's too bad that Polhemus got pneumonia - | guess he has had it before - l'm well, | have a little cold that 
wont go away (it's only a cough, though). With all the clothes | wear, | couldn't get sick even if | tried. 
Where are Moore or Miller? 

| am able to buy Airmail stamps, but they say that it isnt the same as V-mail. 


| hope the pictures are there by now and that theyre ok by you. Can get some film I'd like some pictures 
of the snow we get here - 


a«aaaaaaaeaeeccéeeccecececececececeeceeeeeeeeccscs eee e eneet 


Es x ^ M A I <> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Sat. Jan. 20, 1945 
Got ready to move, packed up, moved supplies, “Bed Check Charlie" was out for just a minute last 
night (German nightly Fatrol just for irritation), very windy and snowy, didn't go to the shower 
again, hope the Germans don't know we're moving, think they probably do though. March to trucks 
was plenty tough!!! With packs, overcoats, galoshes, etc. Moved into Kotgen, eame place | was in 
one of the Keplacement Depots, next door to the same house. 


No. From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
ff Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
a 1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 

J Ames, IA USA 1/20/45 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 
| was supposed to go back for another shower today, but they called it off because of the weather. IIl go 
the next time, thought. It's only been six days since | went last, that's pretty good. 


It sure is surprising how swiftly the time goes. We start guard at night and sometimes during the day and 
the rest of the time we have off, but the time goes so awfully fast that you cant get much done. It doesnt 


seem like | ve been here almost a week, it seems more like a day or hours. You completely lose track of 


the time. 
Weve sure had it soft here, we toast bread and we have big case of butter and orange marmelade. 
The packages seem to take about a month, so please start them coming. 


Love, John 


Sooo: eeiemen O US GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sun. Jan. 21, 1945 
Had KF, some luck, first day off and | get KF, washed mermite cans all day outside in boiling water 
over a Fropane Gas fire. A little cold, ate well, slept in tent, and didn’t have to stand guard! 


Mon. Jan. 22, 1945 
Got pretty well organized, have stove and hot water and food, only 6 men in a room, Stand Guard, 
once every 4 days, that seems good, pretty hungry, Russians going like mad — ZO miles inside 
Germany, hope they get this thing over and me home quick. 


Tue. Jan. 23, 1945 
Almost had another resttul day, rested all morning, but went on Coal Detail in afternoon, plenty 
cold, had 4 hrs. Guard tonight, Guess l'Il go to a "Wire School" for the next 5 days. Have Battalion 
Guard tomorrow for 24 hrs. 
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1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA 1/22/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 
| should be getting some mail in a very few days - some of it has started catching up. 


| had KP yesterday it wasn't so very bad, but it was mostly outdoors. | havent stood any guard for the 
last couple of days or nights and it really seemed good. 


Weve moved back of the lines for a rest and to get some training. Were living in houses - this time on the 
ground floor, though. Weve got a store and hot water in our room. |m just next door to one of the houses 
| stayed in at one of the replacement depots. 

| understand that you have to show a letter requesting specific packages. So how about sending some 
cookies in a tin container, also candy - best you had better put them in tin cans, they come through pretty 


well that way. 


Love, John 


MAG. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 


Ames, IA USA 1/23/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 
This package deal - it seems that they take about a month to get here and since they are very, very well 
received and since you need a written request for each one | am going to ask for something in each letter 
and make it a big enough item that you could put almost anything in it not necessarily the item | ask for, 
but anything you happen to have. 


There isnt much news, every day is very much like every other one and it goes very fast. Were back in 
the rear now, | am now a more or less a veteran. | was on the front for seven days, even though | wasnt 
actually on the front, but back in the command post. | dont know whether | am going to be a wireman or a 
radioman. Either one will be ok with me. It did seem pretty good to get cleaned up, when got here...the 
only thing | need now is a haircut. 


Will you please, send me a fruit cake or two? 


Love, John 


—Á 7 o TED 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 


i To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster. NYNY 
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Wed. Jan. 24, 1945 
| didn't have Battalion 
Guard, went to “Wire 
School”, didn’t do much, 
rest of Company out on 
“Tanker Training (tank 
training), plenty rugged. 
Goofed off in the after- 
noon. Russians 100 
miles from Berlin. 


Thu. Jan. 25, 1945 
Studied the “300 
Radio”, medium sized 
radio carried on the back 


$ “the piles of rubble” - Kesternich, Germany. 

(my back — | had become (Blue Infantrymen - The Combat History of the Third Battalion. 310th Infantry Regiment - 78th) 
a "Kadioman"), in the 
morning, went to the 
showers in the afternoon, didn't get clean clothes, lights spasmodic. 


No. Us From Pvt. John Tilden _ 3716971884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
( 1007 Brookridge Ave. clo Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA 1/25/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear F olks: 
| went back for another shower today. Its a little hard to do with it as cold as it is. | think its around 20 
degrees, but the water is plenty warm and you dress by a hot stove, so it isnt bad. 


lm attending a communication school, we re reviewing the stuff | learned about wire and some on radio. |! 
think | may be a radioman. 


Have you heard from Rood, Polehemus, Moore, Miller or JS. Hall? 


lf the Russians keep going the way they have been they will be coming over the next hill any day. They 
sure are going. 


| wish the mail would catch up with me. | figure it will be another week and a half before | get any 
recent mail. 


Please send me a small first aid kit. 


Love, John 


s Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Fri. Jan. 26, 1945 
Studied wires again, this morning, afternoon sched- 
ule called off for Inspection, which was called off. 
Got packed, we're moving out tonight. Stalin or- 
dered Germans to surrender within 24 hrs, or he will 
burn and kill everyone and everything. He is reported 
to have said it will be over by Feb. 14, Sure do hope | 
get home quickly and unharmed, not via the Facific. 
Went via trucke. and legs to the new position, living 
in Dugouts, not very warm (but we did have good 
Sleeping Bags which were brought up almost every 
night by the Cooks), 


A persistent rumor was that after the 
E T dered fi d Slept in basement in Kesternich 
Pi ATS SUN TEMES EOI WENE PII Et (Blue Infantrymen - The Combat History of the Third 


the “experienced” troops, who hadnt been Battalion, 310th Infantry Regiment - 78th) 
overseas for too long, would be sent to the 
Pacific Theater to end that war quickly. 
The other Rumor the German POW's believed and told us was that they expected to join 
the Allies in a war against Russia, immediately following the wars end.) 


Sat. Jan. 27, 1945 
Moved into new Dugout, plenty warm enough, but plenty crowded, just standing 2 hr. Guard each 
night, loafing all day, Russians stalled 2O mi. from Berlin — we're “Jumping off Monday. Colder. 


Sun. Jan. 28, 1945 
Attack put off till Wednesday, it is to be along the whole front, reported to be “Supposed to do the 
job”, our Company is to be Reserve and mop up the three towns. 


Mon. Jan. 29, 1945 
Attack is to be tomorrow, | will operate a “300” Radio (worn on the back as a pack), will be with the 
Mortars, will leave early, didn't make patrol to "Item" Company after guard duty last night, havent 
written home for a long time. 


Tue. Jan. 30, 1945 
Didn't get much sleep, had 2 hr. guard and left at 4:30, Grady went ahead with the Observer, his 
radio went bad so we quit (fortunately the Sgt. | was with recognized that the troops were moving 
faster than anticipated and didnt fire the mortars.) Met very little resistance, combat seems to 
move slowly. Slept in leaky and cola basement, lucky to have Sleeping Bag and hot supper. Awful 
jittery on guard, they found several Gl'e all slashed up in the houses, evidently they were souvenir 
hunting and weren't, on guard. 


Wed. Jan. 31, 1945 
Gathered up some wire, we're still in reserve, another town taken, haven t written for almost a 
week, should get some mail soon. Moved via trucks to another hot spot out on a finger in a small 
town, Kesternich. Americans have been driven out $ times before by shellfire. Stayed in leaky 
cellar. 


m ET m o a e am m Ae MM 


FEBRUARY, 1945 


LOCATIONS: KESTERNICH, GERMANY 
SIMMERATH, GERMANY 
SCHMIDT, GERMANY 
EUPEN, BELGIUM 
SOMEWHERE IN WESTERN ENGLAND 


Thu. Feb.1, 1945 
Moved up to the end of 
the town (Kesternich) 
plenty of shelling-living in 
a crowded CF (Command 
Fost)on a road inter- 
section in a poorly Puild 
basement. (all of the 
buildings in this area 
were part of the 
Siegfried Line, which was 
the German defense line 
against France built in $ 
1930'S, they allhad 1-2 Prea 
foot thick concrete ATR 
floors and had built in 
cote. So it was built as Se D d Ri 
a fort.) Te — 
Siegfried Line - this is a type of fortification, but in wooded area 


and in less great of shape. (The Battle of the Bulge by William K. Goolrich and 
Ogden Tanner, Time Life 1979) 


| was almost scared to 
death last night while on 
guard at the Front Door 
in the middle of the night by a TD (Tank Destroyer) crewmember who came in through an open 
window (long since destroyed) climbing over the rubble that was on both sides of the window. | 
challenged him after | had him in my sights, with “Halt” — he stopped and in perfect. English said, 
“Who Me?” “YES, | said, what are you doing?" “I'm going to take a crap”. Then he told me he was in 
the Tank outside the window, that | didn't know was there. He was lucky | didn't shoot first and 
then challenge him; you can't imagine how fast that basement emptied out when | challenged him! 
Everyone came out expecting an attack, 


Fri. Feb. 2, 1945 


A lot of firing, we're holding a tough position, no artillery support and they have good OF (Observa- 
tion Fosts). 


Sat. Feb. 3, 1945 
All hell really broke loose today — 1500 shells — killed one here and injured two in CP (Command 
Fost), anytime you went out you could expect mortars, awful scared —could feel my nerves slipping. 
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Sun. Feb. 4, 1945 
The 511^ attacked through us last night, 
really a jazzed up affair, knocked the 
"Jerries" out of town-they had a CF ZOO 
yarde from ue and that with eufficient 
artillery protection really quieted this 
place down today, we changed the loca- 
tion of the CF; Blinks, from lowa and 231B 
was killed, we've had more casualties here | 
in 4 days then we had before in 4O days. 2 oen m \)) bL 
We moved back eupposedly for a rest D 7 7L RN " diii, d 
about 2 miles — just as it quiete down we (or, 
go back, living in billets, in Simmerwrath, I df 
rather wet though. 


D 7 ——RE: - 
a^ A , 4 4 2 | Pi f 
p 7 If A. N ; - f / 


MONDAY, FEBRUARY 5, 1945 
John D. Tilden ie now 19 years old, hate to 
add another year, but | always have felt 
that way. We're alerted, probably move 
out tonight, will simply have to write home 
soon, they will be worrying if | don't, alert 
called off, will spend the night here. We 
were issued “Shoe Facks”, scarves, and “Able Fox Five to Able Foz. I got a target but ya gotta be 
mittens. patient.” 


Tue. Feb. 6, 1945 

We moved out about noon, euch is life in K Com- 
pany, 510", marched several miles and dug in, very 
rocky, one of our own artillery shells landed 
“short” in a draw 25 yds. behind us-would have 
killed ue all, were in reserve. 


Wed. Feb. 7, 1945 
Went into the attack — Co. K spearheading it, 
again, just advanced about 100 yds, plenty heavy 


shelling — Tree Bursts” (artillery shells passing 
through tree branches exploding above ground and 
causing more casualties.), slept in Fillbox (felt 
very sate), mighty rough day, 511" moved through 
us into Schmidt, Germany. 
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Thu. Feb. 8, 1945 

We're supposed to move through 311 at Schmidt, 

but they “gooted off, as ueual-so we spent the 

/, 7 day in a barn and the night in a basement, heavy 
ENT S t , m Zz d D: ERIN S ^ 

Nes E: SS shelling, expecting 3 Tiger Tanks (very large 

NES a 


à cU S Aa Ue » 
` N Uh MN vs German tanks-much larger than ours), to attack, 
AW S SN Bp hope not. (They didn't). 
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Meet Him at The 
Shoppers' Lounge 


Basement, IOOF Bldg. 
Established for Ames 
Shoppers by the Ames 
Chamber of Commerce 
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guards the entrance to eral points, arid that fight is x Vianden” $ 
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ind the East Indies. With the|dams holds thavtramp card in the VA Sure R "d 2 
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eT a in full control of the town. Just 
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Fri. Feb. 9, 1945 
| qot hit, not bad — thank God, just above knee, German 
Medic, who had just been captured, fixed me up, wasn't 


evacuated to Aid Station till well after dark, heavy shelling, Mr. and Mra. ; ; 

j celved a wire early Saturday morn 
es 3h Mni IMMO PNG AU ing informing them that their son 
(There was another wounded man across the dirt path (road) John had been wounded 4» action 
! in Germany, Feb, 10, 4 “hile his 
trom me, who was also in a shallow shell hole. We were off the Disiron wae taking’ Pie 


“Beaten Track”, eo we didn't get picked up until Lt. Saunders, River Dam. 


In the afternoon. they rec eyed] 


the 1* Lt., whose “Body Guard" | was supposed to be, came two letters from him in which he 


by late at night with a group of men and discovered that we told 


them ot anlar the first 


night {n an evacuation hospital 

were still there, eo he sent the Medics (Litter Bearers) to and his nurse was Mise Margaret] 
angland from Ames. 

come to get us. | could have walked and eo could he, but the pe "Coy in a Rom d 


instructions were that you were not to walk, it was about France. 


Weasel Vehicle - type of vehicle used to evacuate from 


the field in Schmidt, Germany. (The Battle of the Bulge by William 
K. Goolrich and Ogden Tanner, Time Life 1979) 


Sun. Feb.11, 1945 


His addrese is Pvt. John Tilden, 
27897884, Co. K - $1903 Inf. A, P, 0, 


co Postmaster Jew York, N. E 
“Vv 


Ames Tribune, February 1945 


500 yds. to a German Dugout, where we 
spent the night with a Medic and 4 or 5 
wounded.) 


Sat. Feb. 10, 1945 

Weasel (Snowmobile type vehicle) used to 
evacuate us to Schmidt (Btn. Aid Station), 
via ambulance to Clearing Station in 
Simmerath, where we were on my Birthday, 
living next door to the Clearing Station, got 
a Tetanus shot, then 2 !2 hr. ride back to 
5^ Evacuation Hospital -awful rough ride. 
Anyone badly hurt would be dead, met an 


Ames Nurse — Lowell (Oz) Langland’s sister, 


was in her ward, but they decided not to 
operate yet (I wasn't urgent enough) so | 
spent the night in another ward, hospital is 
made up of tents in Eupen, Belgium. 


Moved back to 46 Field Hospital (looked like a Schoolhouse, that had been converted to a Hospital. 
The Operating Room was the Gym; | had a Spinal Anesthetic, and the Operation while still 


on the stretcher.) The Dr. took out the shell frag- 
ments, put them in a 5x 5 gauze square and put it 
in my uniform shirt pocket (we were still in Uniform) 
and said “Here’s your souvenir, soldier” and he was 
gone to the next stretcher, getting a lot of Fenicillin 
(every 4 hours IM), 


50 


rr ee 


——— so i ee 


Mon. Feb. 12, 1945 
Lea doesn't hurt, but 
back is a little sore 
trom anesthetic, got 
on Hospital Train for 
Faris, smooth ride. 
The German FWs 
(Prisoners of War), 
who were very young, 
big and healthy were 
eed as Litter Bear- 
ers. Four of them 
carried my stretcher 
on their shoulders 
down the stairwell and 
| thought they were 
trying to tip me off, 
because | really had to 
hang on to keep trom 
going off. But this 
was the way they 
carried their wounded 
after being captured, 
even when Artillery 
was falling around them. 


Ambulance Vehicle - very similar to ambulance and clearing station 
in Belgium. (The Battle of the Bulge by William K. Goolrich and Ogden Tanner, Time Life 1979) 


Noy To From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 
os X Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. K. 310" Inf APO 78 
| | 1007 Drookridge Ave. Os Poema FENIN 
Neto ud Ames, IA USA Feb. 12 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


| hope you havent been worrying because | havent written for some time. | resolved on the fifth, we 
were back for a rest, that | would. | even had one half written, but never did get a chance to finish or mail 
it. | got my first mail on that day, too - some birthday present, they were several V-mails with the 
photographs. They couldnt use the regular V-mail process on them so they sent the whole works, that 
was ok by me because that way | have the pictures, | also received in 6 days, a Air Mail letter with 


pictures of Mom & Dad. 


| am whole in body and feeling fine. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


m To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c5 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA Feb. 12 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


I'll write more when we get to ///// (Faris) As you know | was slightly wounded - and it was slight! A 
piece of shrapnel from a mortar shell must have rickoshayed or something (glanced) off the ground beside 
me and hit me just above the knee. It went in and up about 4 inches and stopped just before hitting the 
bone. lve had my operation and everything went ok. /More later. 


Love, John 


st Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


I — To From _ Pvt John Tilden 51671684 —— 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 18 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA Feb. 12 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear F olks: 


| am in a hospital that seems to be about all | can say for now, except that | am recovering satisfactorily 
and that | feel fine. So, please, dont worry. | hope this letter beats the War Department's telegram, 
everything is ok, if it werent Id tell you so, so dont worry lll let you know the details later when | can. 
In the meantime, keep addressing my mail to the old address, until | send you a new one. 


I'm feeling fine and gettting a lot of sleep, nothing wrong with me that a little time wont cure. 


Love, John 
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"TT" """"""""""" "P" "P"PPPPPPPPPPPPPTYT 


Tue. Feb.13, 1945 
Arrived in Paris, | had bottom deck on the ambulance so couldn't see much, no more penicillin shots, 
in 2* General Hospital, clean sheets, nurses in dresses, nice big windows, Can see Eiffel Tower in 
distance, we're about 7 miles out of town. 


Wed. Feb. 14, 1945 
Beautiful day, got Kations, had Bandage changed, they really did a job on me, wrote some letters, 
am to be evacuated to U.K. (England), moved via ambulance to an Evacuation Hospital in an ex- 


schoolhouse. 
CON caliente DCE To From Pvt. John Tilden 31671884 
| oon pie GE. lider Co. K, 310 Int APO 78 
Cae j 1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster NYNY 
Ames, IA USA F eb. 14 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear F olks: F rance 


In case this letter beats the other one, |m fine and thigh is coming along ok they shot me so full of 
penicillin ewery four hours, that | was beginning to think | was some kind of a vault - at $1000 per shot. 


You know that the second number in the serial number above shows which service command you come 

from, well at one of the hospitals one of the fellows noticed it, he was from northern lowa, but to top that 
off he know of a nurse there from Ames - it was Ozzie Langland's sister, | knew he had a sister that was 
a nurse - but, of course, didnt know her. | was in her ward over night. Some coincidence. She gave me a 


letter to an ex-nurse at the College Hosp. But | didnt go to her hospital. 


Keep sending my mail to the same address, it will be forwarded. 


Love, John 
XY» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
Noe IN AP To ! PrO Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
(tes es Ins Thien Co. K, 310 Int APO 78 
| 1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
à Ames, |A USA F eb. 14 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear F olks: F rance 


I'm in a hospital near Faris. So near that we can see the ‘however you spell it - tower from our window. 


My leg is coming along fine, the only effect l've had from the operation has been a slightly sore back from 
the anesthetic, but that wore off. 


We had a fairly long ride just my luck to be on the bottom, so | couldnt see much, | suppose if we stay 
here that after we recover that we will get passes of some kind. 


Since there is a Vmail station in Paris and one in Chicago this ought to go through plenty fast. 


Love, John 


aa U MAIL Á I» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. Feb. 15, 1945 


Fri. Feb. 


Sat. Feb. 


Dear F olks: 


Love, John 


Too cloudy for flying today, have radio and FA System in Wards, eo we heard news and popular 
music all day, food ie poor, still have the Gl'e (diarrhea - had it for several days before | was 
wounded.) Got some more Rations (candy, cigarettes, etc.) 


16, 1945 
Still too foggy (to fly), took some priority patience, food here pretty poor, | think | have an extra 
small stretcher. My leg isn't as sore as It was. 


(The “beds” were canvas stretchers on supports and packed as close as they could, no one could 
get up to use the BR, eo the "Ward Boys” (Orderlies) had to bring Bedpans and Urinals constantly. 
It was really packed, there was hardly room to walk between stretchers and some patients had 
casts.) 


17, 1945 
Getting plenty tired of this place, wish | could get Z.l. (Zone of the Interior-USA, if your injury would 
take months to recover you were sent back to US, if only a month or more then you went to the 
UK.) wrote some v-mail, hope the folks won't worry and that my letters beat the W.D. (War Depart- 
ments) telegram. 


s To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA Feb 17 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) Date 


| am still in //// (Faris) supposedly awaiting evacuation to England, but the /////(weather) hasnt been 
good enough. So we will probably be here for awhile yet anyhow. 


My leg is coming along fine, it isnt nearly as sore as it was. 

We have it pretty good here - we did have it really nice - but now were in a ex-school, before we were 
in a regular civilian hospital, which had been taken over by the Army - we had white sheets and 
mattresses and the works. Now were sleeping on litters, which arent too bad, but nothing like the other. 


| dont know whether | will get a new mail address in England or nof, | rather think | will. 


You read about those dams they blew, that was where we were. | didnt get quite that far, though. 


pan dot ea, - C us | dw P 
2N n EN | Vi L ds j Xp U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Se m t — TO "€ MÀ —— M ——À  — X À———— € 


NO LL eii er. To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


P Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310" Inf. APO 78 
1007 Brookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
i Ames, 1A USA Feb. 17 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) Date) 
Dear Folks: 


| hope my letters arrived before the WD.s telegram, so you didnt worry because if they didn't | know 
how big one's mind can make a thing and the telegrams are pretty indefinite. 


Do you have any idea about where Rood, Miller, etc are? My being wounded and his not will really burn 


him. Sure hope he steers clear of it. 


It's just like spring here in Faris. Paris in the spring - some stuff - all the snow is long gone all over 


Europe and | suppose youre freezing back there. 


The way they are going in the 5. Pacific the current joke is that they will have to come over here to help 


us finish the mess up instead of visa versa unless our good friend lvan does it first. 


Love, John 


Y?  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sun. Feb. 18, 1945 
Looks like we may be stalled here, there going great guns in the South Facific, hope | don't; have to 
go down there, the swelling is almost all out of my leg. 


Mon. Feb.19, 1945 
They loaded us on stretchers 
onto a C-47 and flew us to 
England, finally: | got a window, 
smooth trip, landed after dark 
at an Emergency Field, had to 
ride 54 miles in English ambu- 
lance, Hospital is old English 
Army Camp, clean sheets or 
just plain sheets seem nice. 


Tue. Feb. 20, 1945 
Wrote some more letters, got C-47 Aircraft - aircraft used to evacuate from France to 
cleaned up, dressing changed, England. 
will get sewed up tomorrow 
(they left the wounds open — 
didnt close the skin - to prevent Gas Gangrene), so now (10 days later) it was safe to close the 
skin. Slept all afternoon, mighty good food, will get FX Rations tomorrow, got some toilet articles. 
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No CE. S = sg From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


oe — — —— 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Yat pidater NYNY 


Ames, IA USA F eb. 20 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 
I'm now in England. lt took them a long time to get me here because of the bad weather we had a pretty 
good trip, though after we got started. 
This is my address for the present - lm going to check it again. Here it is again: 

Pvt. John Tilden 5162 1884 

US Army Hosp. Plant 4151 

APO 68 

4 Pm NYNY 
The hospital here is pretty nice, its a converted English camp, | think. Here we have beds that are long 
enough, in the Faris hospital they werent. 


The Red Cross recommends that you use Vmail instead of Air Mail because its more reliable. | dont 
Know the only mail | got was Air Mail and it only took 8 days. 


My thigh is coming along ok the swelling is almost all out of it, as is the little soreness. | was lucky, it 
never did hurt. 
Love, John 


—— I? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Wed. Feb. 21, 1945 
Didn't get any breakfast, got a shot of Morphine, IV Fentathol and got sewn up, pretty interesting, 
slept most of the day, plenty hungry. 


i431 U.S. ARMY HOSP. PLANT, 


eee A ON LAE ey et kt A LO le EL i ie a 


DEAR 


97 FER 104 
I am pleased to inform you that on D el oni FEB 1945 TETTE your 
(Date) 


Son Pvt John D. Tilden 


(Relationship) (Grada, name, Army serial number} 


was» Making Normal Improverrent_ 


LLLI ee ee ee A E 


Diagnosist ._menetrating wound, thigh. 

" Enter present status as— Very truly yours, 
Making normal improvement. A 
Convalescing. RRA " Df 

+t Must be written in nontechnical E E SAR oy ACUTIS IT 
language. 


W. D., A. G. O. Form 234 
üNovembér 16044 : TA eo A a aa IREE Mee oa T 


REGISTRAR, 18—42109-1 oro 


Medical Progress Report mailed to family. 
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BSSSSSSSSSSSRCSSRSSRSRSSKRS RK SEE EEEEEERRAARARAARAAAS 


No. From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


[aa ee EA 
"ai Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
| 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 
a Ames, IA USA Feb 21 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 


I'm coming along ok, they sewed me up today. They had to wait til the swelling was all gone. They gave 
me a new anesthetic - new since the start of the war - they put a needle in your vein in your arm and 
keep pumping a little fluid as time goes on - it's quite the stuff - | counted to 5 before | went out. Another 
nice part, there isnt any hang-over, you come to just like you were waking up from a nap. Also, they give 
you a shot, before you go in, which makes you a little groggy so you sleep for awhile after you get out. | 
had a "spinal the first time and it left me with a rather sore back for a couple days. It's still better than 
‘ether. 


Just after | came to, they showed a fairly new show, brand new here, had Abbott & Costello “Lost in a 
Harem - that was a pretty good deal just waking up and then seeing a show. They have 3 shows daily, 


but |m confined to the bed, and this one was in our ward. 


Love, John 


==) I U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


No. From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 
i Ves Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 415] 
Ee . 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA F eb. 22 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


Nothing new, coming along ok, pretty much just eating and sleeping. There feeding us pretty well here - 
we even had an orange for breakfast. 


We got our money changed and our weekly ration of 4 candy bars, 5 boxes of cookies and | package of 
gum, we should have gotten a can of fruit juice - but for some reason we didnt. They tell me that they 
have Coca Colas at the PX, we got one bottle a piece once on the line, but here they are unrationed. 


| dont know, cant tell for sure yet, but | sort of doubt if I'll go back as an infantryman - | wont be able to 
walk all day, the wound wasnt so bad, but the doctors cut a lot of that muscle out when they operated. 


Love, John 


| <> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. Feb. 22, 1945 
Leg hurting quite a lot, got some pille, wrote some more letters, eome of these guys are pretty 
badly stiffened up, guess | was lucky. Frobably won't; be Zl'ed, they are trying to get a bunch of 
“Limited Service” fellows, a lot go back to the US, wish | could get that. 


(The Ward I was in had 40 beds and all were Left Leg Wounds, except the guy next to me, 
who had a gasoline fire burn.) 


Fri. Feb. 23, 1945 
Got my bandage changed, they were able to completely close it, much to my surprise, reading some 
books, got washed, muscles in leg go into spasms, starving to death, awful pale 


4 P | 
CLASS OF SERVICE | . JF 1201 
This is a full-rate | 
Telegram or Cable 1 
| gram unless its de- . j 
| ferred cheracter is in^ à 
dicated by:a suireble 
symbol above or pre- ; 


^ E] ^ 
ceding the address. A.N, WILLIAMS NEWCOMB CARLTON J. CY WILLEVER 
PRESIDENT CHAIRMAN OF THE BOARD FIRST VICE-PRESIDENT 


The filing time shown in the date line on telegrama and day letters is STANDARD TIME at polst ol origin. Time of receipt bh STANDARD TIME at point of destination 


OYT WX WRSHINGTON DC 22 ATP 
OY T= WX WASHING TON JC £D T4 i i 


i 
: 


m 
" 

b bee 
cy 


SUN IAE Sy PN Ig wo nS EDO Q OUI m 14 e TE H !H Ka n ; | TA3U-3 
INFORM YOU YOUR SON PRIVATE. JOHN D TILDE 


ipe N fa m IZ f A CT yh "T ds] EC GURUA DOY $ ("Lc SNA t 
IOUNDEE iN A [1 6H LE FG DAWA i 4% C cC IL ii id Li. 
LLOWS DIRECT FROM HOSPITAL WITH DETAILSE 

CLONS Di RE( p. pU ER SPITZ Vite DETAIL Bes 

uu e: | j i í 5 5 j 

R TE mi ADIUTAN | iE NE ALe 


THE COMPANY WILL APPRECIATE SUGGESTIONS FROM ITS PATRONS CONCERNING ITS SERVICE 


Official First Notice of Injury. Personally delivered by Ames Western Union Manager to family. 
(Read R.C. Tilden' s account in appendix.) 
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NOEL a aaiLs To From Pvt. John Tilden 351691884 


VULT eS 
" di Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 
. Ames, |A USA Feb. 23 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) aa Co). a oe 
Dear Folks: 


Nothing new, coming along ok - my leg isnt going to be stiff or anything like that. | can straighten it out 
and move my food around normally. The only trouble will be in re-developing the muscle on the side of my 
thigh. The surgeons took a good deal of it out when he was cleaning out the wound. lts sewed up now - 
l'Il have about an 8 inch scar starting just above the left knee on the outside of the leg. The scar was 
made by the surgeon so it s straight and will go away in a year or two. I'm plenty lucky that it - one piece 
of shrapnel, about | by 10 centimeters, | got it but it broke into two pieces during the operation, missed the 
Knee, blood vessels, nerves, tendons, etc. and wont be stiffened up - although | may have some trouble 
kicking footballs left footed for some time to come. 


Were eating pretty good - we had ice cream for supper and Coca Colas in the afternoon. 


Love, John 


Y? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. Feb. 24, 1945 
Getting restless, able to move foot o.k. knee about 1/3 of the way, didn't get much sleep, the 
Doctor ie trying to get the new fellows shoes and crutches, but the Ward Boys aren't on the ball, 
50 we dont have them yet, sometimes wish | were worse off-but not really (Would then be going 
home for sure). 


Sun. Feb. 25, 1945 
Gee, | hope | dont have to go back, every day much the same, wrote letters, read some more of 
THE MAN NOBODY KNOWS" by Bruce Barton — plenty good, muscles plenty wore when moved, Got 
shoes and socks. 


Mon. Feb. 26, 1945 
MOMS BIRTHDAY Had my dressing changed, wish | was able to “Goof Off’ and get Zl'ed or Lim- 
ited Duty, but it's just not in my nature, Doctor trying to get me up, don't have crutches yet, leg 
pretty sore inside. Days go quickly, | live here to eat. 
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NORMA rur UAE From Pvt. John Tilden 37671884 


Sa 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US, Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 64 We sat rotor NYNY 


Ames, IA USA Feb. 25, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


Getting a little restless laying in bed all the time, we have a radio and some books to read so it isnt too 
bad, but it will be awhile before | will be getting around, even on crutches. 


| haven't gotten my mail since around the 1" of February and it will be a good while till | get any mail 
from the old address, so will you please tell me what has happened during the last two months, where 


Rood, Clark, Wellhouse and Paine are and what they are doing. 


| understand that when | arrived at this hospital they went you my address so | should get some mail in a 


week or so. | hope my letters beat the telegram. 
Theyre feeding us plenty well and my appetite is plenty good because | ve lost some weight. 


Love, John 


Ip U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


[NG Tia US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 T Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, |A USA F eb. 26, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


Nothing much new here. | got a haircut in bed, the second one since | left Ft. Mead. lt hadnt looked very 
bad until a few days ago. | got the other about 5 weeks ago. | really needed one then. 


Theyre feeding us pretty good, we had turkey for supper and weve had ice cream and pie for dessert. 
The only trouble has been that there werent any seconds. 


Hope Mom had a Happy Birthday and will have many more of them. Mine was pretty good, we were back 
in reserve at the time and | got my first mail. 


I'm coming along ok, the stitches will come out in about 5 days and it isn't draining any more. It's surprising 
how quickly the wounds heal. 


Love, John 


EOS M AIL Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


-eo0e0c0c00o00000€09€0€€0€€0€€€€€€4€€«4€4€4«444«4«464«44 464646666646 


Tue. Feb. 27, 1945 
We're getting more to eat now, there across the Koer River going "Hell bent for election", plenty 
tough I'll bet, ought to have my stitches out in a day or two. 


No. From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
ES 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
| Ames, IA USA F eb. 27, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


Nothing new, lve been moving around some in bed and will try my luck with crutches as soon as a pair are 
available. | have been issued shoes and socks, already. | ve lost some weight and am still a little weak, but 
that will all come back when | get up. The dietician came around today and now were getting all we can 


hold. 


I'm reading a very good book "The Man Nobody Knows, by Bruce Barton, published by Bobbe Merritt C. 
I'm not sure but what you may have read it, but if you havent | surely would recommend it. |t gives an 


interesting and very different picture of biblical characters. Its really quite a book. 


lIl be sending home my "Purple Heart - big thrill (ha) that's one thing my Army career could have been just 
as well without. 


Love, John 


Purple 

Heart 

Medal 

And "c" & us 

Ribbon sc WI; Ribbon 


Actual Purple Heart and Bronze Star. 
( Citations in Appendix) 


Wed. Feb. 28, 1945 
The Doctor told one of the fellows he would have been Zl'ed 3 months ago, but now he was just 
Limited, that doesn’t give me much choice, l'm afraid. 
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MARCH, 1945 


LOCATION: SOMEWHERE IN WESTERN ENGLAND 


Thu. March 1, 1945 
Finally finished reading "The Man Nobody Knows” — it was plenty good and very interesting, we had 
an Inspection by the Colonel (Head Doctor), he said they did a good job sewing me up. Went to 
Latrine in a wheelchair, awful weak, 


(Colonel also asked if they sewed up the Fascia, the answer was “No”, his reply was “He 
will get a hernia” — he was right, but it healed itself in a few years). 


To From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


5 name) 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 68 7 Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA March 1, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


We had an inspection by the Colonel and he said that they did a good job of sewing me up and that it was 
a good thing that | had been able to straighten it out, so that it wouldnt become stiffened up in a bent 
position - because it is a lot harder to work it out then when it is straight. 


| got up in a wheelchair for the first time, its surprising how weak you get after lying around for so long. 
After awhile your strength will come back though. lt seems to take about 3 days - so if | can get crutches 


soon | should be able to get around by myself pretty soon. 


Love, John 


=) — Y U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Fri. March 2, 1945 
Getting cold, a bunch of fellows went before the Board (for evaluation for fitness for duty), they 
got Limited Service, just hearing the fellows talking about combat makes me jittery, not wanting to 
go back, but | think my leg will turn out o.k. so unless something good happens | may have to go 
back, 


HPBSBSSSSSSSSSSSSSRSRSKSSSSSSEEERKEKEKAKEKAARARARAARAKAS 


[ NO Stan Te A ed ‘To Mrs. C. D. Tilden From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


ail 3 US. Arm osp. Plant 4151 
5 er que APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
» Ames, IA USA March 2, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) i (Date) 
EE aa a aa a ECCE FN EE] 


Dear Folks: 


| expect to have some dental work done here and since our diets dont include enough calcium. | shouldn't 


be too bad though because it hasnt been so very long since they were given a through check. 


Every day pretty much the same, were eating pretty good - we had pancakes for breakfast and some 
fairly good steaks and lemon pie for supper. Will you send me some dental floss. | lost what | had. 


Love, John 


Xr  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


esp 


Sat. March 3, 1945 
Had my stitches out — 10 days —one of them ripped out, didn't hurt, just stung, got first mail 
(dated Jan 26), 2 lettere (1 v-mail and 1 Air Mail. 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


(Sender's name) 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 


(Sender's address) 


1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 4 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 3, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


| got some mail today. |t was pretty badly delayed having been written Jan. 26, but was very gladly 
received. lt was sent to Inf. Unassigned and probably was over here for about a month. | got a Air mail 
in & days on Feb. 5, that was the first and last. 


| had my stitches taken out, they stung a little but didnt hurt, | don't think I'll have much of a scar from the 
looks of it now. 


| just heard over the radio that lowa State won the Big Six Championship last night. It's a pretty good 
deal having a radio in the ward. 


Love, John 


e. "i TS MAI Ci Y* U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


k To From Pvt. J. Tilden 
Mr Frank K Pane US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
801 Northwestern Ave. APO 68 cloPostmaster NYNY 
Ames, lowa March 3 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) d 


Dear F rank: 
As you probably know | was slightly wounded about a month ago, nothing very serious, thank Cod. Just a 
little piece of shrapnel in the left thigh, now l'm pretty well recovered, having had all my stitches out 
yesterday. Even so it will be some time before I'll have those muscles back in use and can walk without 
some trouble. But, lII be ok in the not too long. 


Do you have Pvt. Rood's address? | bet him $500 that | would beat him overseas and almost did - and 
another $500 that he wouldn't get married before | would - | have hopes of losing both bets. | should have 
bet him on who would get the first Purple Heart. 


|m anxious to hear how everyone is back there, the mail had just caught up with me when | was 
evacuated. | got two letters written Jan. 26 last night so it should be getting here soon - | hope. 


Your Pal, Dunk | 


A. I> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sun. March 4, 1945 
Didn't get any mail, guess it ie all at the Company, probably will have to get up in a few days, the 
fellows, who came in with me are up and around, while I'm still in bed. 


No ec To From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 V Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 4, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 
| thought | might get some more mail tonight, but didnt, its pretty easy for letters to be held up over here. 


Just heard over the radio that lowa U. won the Big 10 last night. lowa is really taking all the honors in 
basketball this year. | would have liked to have seen some of the ISC game this year. 


Typewritten V-mails come through ok, it would be a little easier to read if they were double spaced, but 
you can get an awful lot on them when you use the single spaces. 


lve written to James, Frank & Henry - you sure were right when you say that he is a swell fellow - ! 
dont imagine that Henry even knows | m overseas. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


V-—MAIL. 


e006000000000€090€0€€0€€0€€€€«€€€4«44«4«44«44«44«444«444444«4646466664^44! 


Mon. March 5, 1945 
Still have hope of at least a Limited Assignment and even a Zl, the guy next of me got Zl and one 
went to Rehabilitation (back to the front), the Doctors says l'Il have to get up in two days, | got 


crutches. 
No. mS From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
| C Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| | 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 1L Postmaster, NYNY 
nem Ames, IA USA March 5, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


My mail seems to be pretty well jazzed up. It will be an awful long time before the letters sent to my 
‘salt water APO will catch up and those sent to the 18” will be a week or two. 


They got me a pair of crutches and a bathrobe this afternoon and | was able to get up and move around a 
little. | will be going to the mess hall, which is about 200 yds. from here, in a couple of days. Now l'Il be 


able to go to the movies that are shown in the other wards - that will be about one a day. 


Love, John 


Tue. March 6, 1945 
Got up, can get around pretty well on crutches, can walk alone a little, will have to go to chow 
tomorrow, which is clear across the Farade Ground-a log way on crutches. I'd give an awful lot to 
get Limited or go home, | just hate the idea (of going back to combat), and there doesnt seem to 
be much chance by legal methods, when | read this in several days, weeks, or even years | hope | will 
appreciate to the very fullest, the sentiment that “GOD IS GOOD" — somehow down deep | have a 
feeling that everything will turn out o.k. but gee how | hate to think of going back to the front and 
All that it means, the odds scare me; | am very grateful, although lm afraid not enough, that | am 
no more seriously wounded than | am and that | won't; be a cripple for life. | do wish | could get 
home or get a sate job somewhere. 


LATER: | feel better, Ed Rickenbacker says one close call should give you faith that you are being 
saved for something. | think he’s got something. But | do hate this killing business, let it (Next page 
Apparently torn out by me many years ago). 

(Read an article in the appendix, by E. Rickenbacker saved from this period.) 
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NOE tou rA Pvt. John Tilden $169 1884 
nro TO NER Tilden Pom eum. ais 
US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
(Sender s address) 
APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
March 6, 1945 


(Date) 


1007 Brookridge Ave. 


Ames, IA USA 


- 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


| got up quite a bit today, on crutches, it's very encouraging. | was very surprised at how well | got along. 
It wont be very long before | wont even need crutches. l'm able to move all of my toes and | have 
complete control of my foot, about the only trouble is that | have an incision in one of the muscles in my leg 
but its pretty well healed up now - and my knee is a little stiff from not being used, that will come out 
with a little work. | think l'm plenty lucky! 


Love, John 


Y? U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Wed. March 7, 1945 


According to the Nurse and Ward Boy, | was supposed to go to chow today, but they brought in 
trays, 50 | took them all, 5 meals, no mail. 


m i v ARMY: HOSP, PANE, 


Sa um 
E Yonk. - Bc wt 


(eae. HARTE. Ins 


DEAR ngi 


r5 Nolae. 


diris EET DI yit DER y 


$ Lam pleased d inform pn that on... ; E m qm. Le webs ur 
Son Wu m Teo Jou p. Palden 3769788 
- Guelaionsiipi zur S ed (Grade, name, Army serial Tumben ti E: e d E 
quan: Normal — ie rxae nn i tye the oe 


Dinos p. BD Ad, Seoul dun MEER E Eden VENUE à 
" Enter present. status: nies NES AU rus yout’, A EPA E NE AA d NA 
i Müking- nonnak VOnHouemenE- 


3  Convalescing. : $ i : 3 | E ATA = OO te : © : RE ICE duc 

f Mult be: written ip  ngntechnioil < ; t Vor A AT o ei^ i 
“Mangus n rue Ee e c Eutr p Konoro. Er 

i ; oN ; à ae Aia eal wee oe ventas nip (an pou ruth a 
Wi D 45:6. 0, Form! 31 3 see ve AB M; e ed 


es, 0) Norns M 


Medical pi Report 


66 


o eme RAM 


vm M— —— —M—M— IÀ— — y 


NI E RD. To From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 


(Senders name) 
y Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
E 1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
Pi Ames, IA USA March 7, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 
It's a lot more interesting now that |m able to get around, they had a show at the ‘spider’, six wards 
arranged like a spider, so | was able to go. lll have to start going to the mess hall about tomorrow, it isnt 


very far and you get all you can eat. 


They give 24 and 48 hour passes from here, but it will be awhile before | will be taking any and even then | 
dont know. There isnt much to do, but it is pretty interesting seeing the country. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. March 8, 1945 
The dogoned Nurse is down on me, | better change that, she ie trying to rush me along, she may be 
right, but | don't want to leave here for a long time, saw a darn good show (movie). 


To From Pvt. John Tilden 57677864  — 
Pins aen US. Army Hosp: Plant 4131 


1001 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, |A USA March &, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
n———aa!À—un —— À——QMmÁcÀ————À eX X u—ÀHX—XÓ—————e uec ecce ERE e noce T T TEE TT 


Dear F olks: 


| got my weekly rations today - 4 candy bars, a can of tomato juice, | package of gum, | package of life- 
savers and 5 packages of cookies - all free to me. | traded my cigarette rations for the price of the stuff | 
wanted and on top of that the guy went and got it for me, usually though | give them away free, but when 
a guy offers it to me l'm not going to refuse. 


Went to a darn good movie, We were Young and 7, (cant decifer handwriting Jand they were both very 
funny. 

Had thought | would be able to get along with only one crutch, by now, but my legs arent strong enough 
yet. 

Love, John 


SS S en ee AE y re MATI , £> U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Fri. March 9, 1945 
Glad this isn’t a month ago, think | am plenty lucky, the mail service is plenty poor, reading some 
pretty qood books, getting along with Nurse better, some of the guys, that came in with me, can 
get along without crutches, playing a lot of checkers, 


Sat. March 10, 1945 
Went to the Dentist — they didn't find anything, but they didn’t look very hard, hope they didnt 
miss any, got my Purple Heart from a full Colonel at Inspection (actually laying in bed), went to a 
movie in the spider, | had seen it before. 


Novak c 26 E From Pvt. John Tilden $7169 1884 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 ‘Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, |A USA March 10, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear F olks: 


| didnt write yesterday because | loaned my pen to a fellow and he didnt return it until today. It was 
quite an eventful day. | went to the dentist and somehow | got by without having to have any work done, 
| dont know how thorough an inspection it was but they found trouble in the other fellows mouths- so it 
should have been ok, also | got my Purple Heart’ - big thrill, Ha. |m going to send it home as soon as | can 


get down to the Red Cross and get it wrapped. 


The mail seems to be pretty slow, it seems to take it about 5 weeks to get to the addresses. ] figured 
ought to start collecting about next week. 


|m going to a show in the wards tonight, they have them every day. 


Love, John 


Sun. March 11, 1945 
Still have two crutches, knee plenty stiff, can just barely bend it, hope it is bad enough to let me 
get a good break, but not so bad that it wont cure up, the wound ie all healed up, went to another 
movie in the Ward, 


Mon. March 12, 1945 
Using a cane, easier to get around, hate to get too well, there talking about Rehabilitation, got 
Kation Cards, submit your life up to God — you came through once pretty good. 


6909090909000090000000€0€CCQ444444444444A44444444. 


Reo E From Pvt. John Tilden 31697884 


b a Sata Mere Enamel E XS IRR 
» Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 415] 
ee 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
f Ames, IA USA March 11, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 

This mail situation is beginning to look a little better. | got a letter written in January, it was stopped 
somewhere along the line and sent here. | hope my letters dont take as long getting to you. You have 
probably heard that Air Mail has been suspended now. 


| went to another show this afternoon, it was a Judy Camma picture, but wasnt too bad. 


| didnt go to church today because | dont know where the chapel is and | imagine that it is quite a ways 
and it is a little too much work going on crutches. Luckily the mess hall isnt very far from here. 


My wound is all healed over now, | dont even have a bandage on it, but my knee is stiff even though it 
wasnt hit, but that will come out. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


| loc —— To Mr. C. D. Tilden From Pvt. John Tilden 31671884 — 
( 1007 Brookridge Ave. US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 


APO 68. T"PoStmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 12, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: March 12, 1945 
] got rid of my crutches today and now am using a cane. It's a lot less work moving around this way. 


The Red Cross sponsored a Bingo game in our ward tonight and | won two Hershey candy bars at the 
very first so | called the numbers from then on. 


Some of the fellows, who came in with me, have started getting mail that was sent to their company s - 
they really got a big bunch at one time. | should be getting a big batch soon. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Tue. March 13, 1945 
Cane working pretty well, a lot easier getting around than with crutches, didn’t get my Rations yet, 
saw another good movie, got one letter — pretty old, eure do wish it would really start coming in. 
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Wed. March 14, 1945 
Got my Rations and a haircut, those “Jokers” are really lousy barbers, it took me an awful long 
time to get there and back, no mail, went to a very good movie in the Spider. 
(This was an old English Army Camp before every show they played the English National 
Anthem (tune of America) and then The Star Spangled Banner (we were to stand for 
both)) 


fe EI To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 

Me GAALEN US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, |A USA March 14, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
| got an Air Mail letter from Mom dated March 2, and a package of newspaper and funnies today. That's 


pretty fast service and is the first recent mail lve gotten and it sure was swell! Everyone in the ward is 
enjoying the funnies, we have a lot of pocket books, Stars & Stripes, magazines, etc, movies, Ked Cross 
shows to occupy our time but we all appreciate the real /WcCoy. 


| haven't gotten a cablegram yet, although some of the fellows have, the service is pretty uncertain. | 
dont know whether there is any cablegram address for the hospital or not. 


| was hit just above the left knee, the shrapnel is about two inches long and 3 inch wide - that may be a 
little big - and went in and up about 5 inches, stopping before entering the bone, | had six stitches, which 
are all out now. 


I'm going to another movie tonight. Love, John 


I?  U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


G. I. HAIRCUT 


"e)?eoeveo)eoov)v)víevíec)v!c)(c]0(0e(e0«4««««««««««44444QAX44444444A4«4! 


To From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


ete ape eae GME 75 07 40 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 


ender's address) 
Ames, IA USA March 15, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


What a bunch of mail | got today, 22 V-mails and a bunch of Air Mails - the Air Mails seem to be a couple 
of days faster. 


This was the first time that | had heard about Eddy Miller, | got a letter from Mrs. Miller today. l'm going 
to write here tomorrow. | didnt know anything about Dale or Moore. 


| dont need any money, we got paid for last month. 


The muscle is all healed, | think - and | never did have any pain - shrapnel doesnt hurt, it seems to numb 
you so that you dont feel anything. | could have had morphine any time, but | didn't need or want it. 


Love, John 


3 Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 415] 


(Sender's address) 


1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 4 Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA March 15, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: March 15, 1945 


My main ailment at the present time is a stiff knee, it will bend a little when there isnt any weight on it, 


but not when there is any - they will probably start me on physio-therapy pretty soon. 

The radio programs we have are mostly musical, but we hear Bob Hope, Hit Parade, etc. 

Thank you for all the addresses, | got letters from Paine and Wellhouse, what is Henry's address? 

| dont need or want any money, were only allowed | pound, $4.00 in the ward and the rest is in the 


hospital bank. 


| wasnt with any of the Ames guys. | didnt and haven't seen or heard from them since | last left England. 


Love, John 


I? U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. March 15, 1945 
Got a burich of mail — 
22 v-maile — Eddy Miller 
was Killed in Action on 
January ©, Tom Moore 
ie in the Hospital, 50 is 
Duane Dahl, Keith Berry 
-AHS Graduate 1942, 
Hank (Henry Clark-AHS 
1944 is in Air Corps. 
Went to a movie. 


Fri. March 16, 1945 


Got 6 v-mails and a paeem | : 
Cablearam, which took Clark and Dorothy Tilden in 


the Winter of 1945. 

days, wrote a big bunch 

of letters, the Colonel was supposed to come around, but didn’t. My knee really isnt too bad, was 

called over to the Detachment of Fatients — hoped it was Zl or something good, but hardly seemed 
possible: Folks hadn't gotten the picture | had taken at FOE near Boston, but got a letter today 

that they have received it. 


To | From Pvt. John Tilden 31621883 
: (Sender's name) 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
COT Scie Geta APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA RR a On oe 
March 16, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 
The V-mails that have pictures attached dont come the conventional way, they cant be photographed so 
they send the whole thing regional mail. They come through, though. 


Mr. Galligan is right about the conditions at the front, they eat well, etc. 


None of us have much use for the English - limies. Even the fellows from Canada, Australia say that their 


‘no good . 


Too bad about Jim Myers - that concussion is pretty wicked stuff and takes a long time, they are 
practically in sound proof rooms. They really did a job on the Ames boys and quick. 


| didnt have drainage tubes of any kind, but they didnt even sew me up till | got to England - they do that 
to all incisions for some reason. 


Weve had beautiful spring weather, even in England, for the last two months. 


| may be able to get together with some of the Ames guys, through the Red Cross. 


vim 


Love, John vo 
ad E Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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From Pvt. John Tilden $769 1884 


s name 


CU err AO EE UT 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 


nder's address) 


1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA March 16, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


l'm going to try and answer some of the questions you asked in the big bunch of letters | got last night. 


The Air Mails came through the fastest and the V-mails are easier to read when double spacing between 
lines, although they are readable when single spaced. 


We came to England by plane, we didnt leave France as early as we were scheduled to because of bad 
weather - so | spent 5 days in an air-evacuation hospital before leaving. 


W'e have radio in the wards, as well as all kinds of reading material. 
|! guess Polehemus is in the 18"-] got a letter from Mr. Polehemus yesterday. 


Believe me | didnt have any pain at any time, a captured German medic was about 10 feet from me when 
| was hit, | didnt bleed at all - somehow it missed the blood vessel. More in letter #2. 


Love, John 


Y? U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


No. T From Pvt. John Tilden 216718611 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
| Ames, IA USA March 16, 1945 - #2 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


| could have been moved to the Aid Station soon afterward, but | had a blanket and shelter half and it was 
quite a way so | slept and ate K-rations until they sent a litter after me, it was too dark for them to get 
us - two of us, the other guy was hit in the foot - evacuated that night and neither one of us were badly 
hurt or in pain, shrapnel doesnt hurt, so we slept in a dug-out, then the next morning they evacuated us. | 
went through Battalion and Regimental Aid Station and got back to the Evacuation hospital that night - 
they decided | wasnt an emergency case so | slept that night and was evacuated again to a Field hospital 
where | was operated on. 


From there to Faris and later England. | was hit near Schmidt, Germany, its pretty close to the dams and 
| saw Lt. Langham at Eupen, Belgium, | came through there as a replacement. | didnt see any of the 
dams or the Roer river. 


Love, John 


Minin... —  MEMMNN MAIL | — Xe U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. March 17, 1945 
Got 6 v-malle went to a very good show in the Wards (they would bring 16mm Sound Frojectors 
into the individual wards and play Full Length features), still trying to “Gold Brick” into Zl, looked 
at my records, 


Nu ell To From Pvt. John Tilden _ 31677884 
hg UE US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO £8 PART NYNY | 


Ames, IA USA March 11. 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
| got another bunch of mail tonight, | havent ever been able to answer all of the ones | got last night. 


| got a cablegram, which was sent the 15^ last night, and one sent the 8^ tonight. |m going to save the 


We had another good movie tonight, there wasnt any last night. 
W'e have hot cocoa and usually cookies every night about 7, when there are movies we have them later. 


| 
return form until | have something that's important. | 
| 
Love, John | 


Sa 
E 


4 x vs ‘wits on 
LARA drj X>  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 X Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 18, 1945 

(CENSOR'S STAMP) Date 


Dear F olks: 
No mail tonight, they very seldom deliver any on Sunday. 

| went to church today, it took a little time to get down there. 

| imagine they will start sending me to physio-therapy, exercise your muscles, about tomorrow. 

A bunch of the fellows went on a Ked Cross tour, there is one each Sunday, to the place where the 
nursery rhyme about "Little Jack Corner sat in the corner originated. | guess it really happened, but 
slightly modified. 


Ive still got a big bunch of mail to answer. 


Love, John 


N jit MATE: Y» U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Sun. March 18, 1945 


Went to church — don't: think too well of the conventional form of worship, no mail, no show, feeling 
rough. 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


(Sender's name) 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 


(Sender's address) 


1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 4 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 12, 19745 


(Date) 


No. ‘To 


ð 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 
Got another big bunch of mail tonight, it seems like the Air Mails get there fastest. 


| got hit on the 2", not the 10^ - they didnt have any papers on me before that because | slept in the aid 
station the first night. 


We saw another good movie tonight, | think it was old - but | hadnt seen it before. It had Virginia O Brien 
in it, the night before last we saw the one for which Ding Crosby won the Oscar last week. 


lve been writing every day, but sometimes | dont get them mailed in time to be picked up, so you might 


get two one day and none the next. 


Love, John 


X?  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Mon. March 19, 1945 
Got some more mail, Col. was to Inspect, but didn't, going to try to get my ears tested (they were 
“ringing” constantly), plenty rainy, eure don't want to go back to the Front. 


Tue. March 20, 1945 
No mail, no show, miserable!" Situation Normal”, had a USO show in the wards in the afternoon, got 
my FX rations and a haircut, finally got a decent one. 
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s To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APOG X Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 20, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
Got another big bunch of mail, the V-mails now take 9 to 10 days and the Air Mails take 15 days. 


lve been writting a lot of letters, got my weekly rations, and a haircut. No movie tonight, but we did have 
a short USO. show this afternoon. 


| may be able to find out where the other Ames boys are through the Red Cross and then when | can get 
out on a pass, | may be able to see them. It may be a little tough finding them though. 


| havent gotten any mail forwarded from France or Germany. 
Glad to hear that Polecat and Hall are ok. 
Dont know where Duke is. 


Love, John 


Y?  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Wed. March 21, 1945 
Lt. Offitt (Apparently Ward Doctor, a 1** or 2" Lt. Just fresh out of Medical School, without an 
Internship, who had been immediately drafted into the Army and were learning “On the Job". ) came 
around, couldn't bend my knee much, was going to go to Fhysio-therapy, got my ears tested, hope I 
get Limited, have to go back Sat. — pretty important, couldn't lift my leg off the bed, he said that “I 
had the hell shot out of that muscle". 


(The Surgeon who took the shell fragments (the proper term, since it wasn t shrapnel) out 
of my thigh, remarked to someone that he “Had to take a lot more muscle than he wanted 
to take", meaning the debridement required taking all possible damaged muscle, prevent- 
ing Gas Gangrene, abscesses, etc. and was more extensive than ideal). 
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ee old To From — Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


DM UE 

Z Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 

i 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 T Postmaster, NYNY 
A Ames, IA USA March 21, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 


Got a package which was addressed to my first address, and one with the Sunday paper of Mar. 11 and a 
couple of V-mails of the 11'^ and a cablegram of the same date. Most of the candy came through pretty 
good. | don't need anything here - they have a good PX. ld like to see some Ames Tribunes. 


I'm going to start going to physio-therapy to try to get my knee loosened up. | can bend it about 1/8" of 
the way and they should be able to fix me up with whirl-pool, heat lamps, etc. The doctor said some of the 
muscles were all shot up - | cant lift my leg off the bed, but | should be able to develop a muscle. | doubt 
if Duke goes home, you practically need to have a broken bone. 


Love, John 


Lui. Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


No. m From Pvt. John Tilden 
Mr. F rank R. Paine US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
( ) . 601 Northwestern Ave. APO 68 cloPostmaster NY.NY 
eet Ames, lowa March 21 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) : 


(Date) 


Dear Frank: 

| dont know whether you know where all the Ames fellows are: Duane Dahl is ina hospital in Eng. as is 
Keith Berry, Jim Myers is in Wales with concussion, and Polecat and JS. Hall are still ok...Polecat had 
pneumonia for awhile. 


The doctor said | had the “hell shot out of the muscles in my leg. | guess hes right because | cant lift it 
off the bed. I'm going to start going to physio therapy, whirlpool, sun lamps soon and see if that won t 
loosen up my knee and if | cant redevelop those muscles, there's really only one that's damaged. 


The Lame Dunk 


Iz U.S, GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. March 22, 1945 
Lt. Offitt came around today, 
nothing much new, he doesn't; bother 
me much, got 
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TO From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 T Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 22, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks 


| got another big bunch of mail - the Air Mail V-mails got here 2 days earlier then the regular. All of your 
V-mails have been ok for photography. 


You must have misunderstood me, | said the stitches didnt hurt coming out. 


We have either the BBC Berlin programs in English, or AEF Programs - usually the latter, which is 
mostly popular records, news, Bob Hope, Hit Parade, etc. 


| don't know where Duke is, | may be able to find out through the Red Cross. 
Glad to hear that Polecat is ok. 


Love John 


X? __U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE ; 1943 16-28143-4 
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Fri. March 23, 1945 
The Lt. Col. came around, tried to teach me how to walk, hope | get limited tomorrow — eo | won't 
worry, they are about to cross the Khine Kiver, hope this ends it and | go home to a discharge. 


No. ^n From Pvt. John Tilden 51697 1884 
| dm Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
E | 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68.1 Postmaster, NYNY 
; Ames, IA USA March 23, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 
There going to start sending me to classes on how to walk, | can get along pretty well with a cane, but | 
have to start with my right foot first and more or less swing my left, since | cant lift my leg off the bed. | 


doubt if | can run very well. 


| think |! ve grown about one or two more inches, but | dont think | ve gained any more weight. If | dont 
stop soon, it will be too late. 


Hope this letter will photograph well, blue ink is all we have here. 


Love, John 


I> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. March 24, 1945 
Big bunch of mail, went back to EENT Clinic, had my ear cleaned out — guess my ear ie o.k. the Drum 
ie, (I had a ringing in my right ear, from rifle firing. The Hearing Test consisted of the Officer stand- 


ing at ZO feet and whispering, then at 19 feet, etc.), even though I tried to fake it, guess | won't; be 
limited for that. 
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To ! From Fvt. John Ti Iden. 5162 1884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 24, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 
Dear Folks: 
| dont think that picture in the S.E. Post is me. 

Nothing much new, every day is about the same - but they go fast. | got another big bunch of mail of the 
14 or 15", havent gotten any from K company yet - but some of the fellows have, so | should get some 
soon. 


I'm still using a cane, although ! can walk fairly well without, without much limp. 


Were playing a lot of checkers, we have an ex-fireman in the ward who always manages to win under the 


worst conditions, and now weve found a Monopoly set. 


Love, John 


i: I?  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sun. March 25, 1945 
Didn't go to church, played Monopoly, saw a USO show — a girl, who could tell what ever you pointed 
to, | don't feel worried about future, everything ie working in quite a definite pattern. 


Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
To Mrs. C.D. Tilden From _tvt. John lilden 516718643 — 


US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 tf Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames lA USA March 25, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


| saw a very good Red Cross show, something a little unusual, in the ward this afternoon - a South 
African couple. Youve probably heard of the fellow on the radio that tells whatever different people in 
the audience are thinking about. First they blindfolded the girl and while her back was turned he picked 
up, pointed to, at about 13 various objects and asked her to tell what they were, color, etc, which she did 
100% He asked her what one fellow was doing, she said ‘smoking, he asked, ‘is he enjoying it?, she said, 
"No, it isnt lit. Which was correct. 


Love, John 


Leno d «t E M pa I> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Pes???9?9909909009000000€00€9€44«44«4444«444QQ4444444444444/ 
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Mon. March 26, 1945 
Got another big bunch of mail, saw two movies in the Ward tonight, went to Fhysio-therapy for the 
first time for about SO minutes. 


No. To From Pvt. John T Iden 3167 1881 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
ag 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 X Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 26, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 
Dear Folks: 


| understood that Ames didnt have too good of a basketball team, but | guess they must have gone to the 
state. 


| dont know what, for sure, is wrong with my leg, but at present, | cant take a step forward - but ! can 
swing the leg from the hip. | can walk by starting with the right foot first, using a cane, | cant lift the leg 
up off the bed and | can bend the knee about 20% The stiffness will come out with heat treatments, 
whirlpools, etc. some of the muscles are very weak. Some from use, other from injury. Try as | will, | cant 
lift the leg or strengthen the knee. 


More in next letter, 


Love, John 


X? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Erom Pvt. John Tilden 31671884 
US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
March 26, 1945 


(Date) 


a To Mr. C. D. Tilden 
deo 1007 Brookridge Ave. 
Ames, |^. USA 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


| 
Dear F olks: 


Getting mail regularly, | dont think | could use a camera if | had one here, got some fudge which was sent 
First Class tonight. | really dont need anything to eat. 


They had the two head nurses in the physio-therapy department working for an hour on me, they heated, 
massaged, electricated and tested it. We may need an fluid drive car, yet. As | understand it the nerves 
are there and so are the muscles, although they are pretty weak. 

| think the watch should come in handy. 

They have a rehabilitation center here, mostly to see whether you can do it or not. 


Tee Ree 
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Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


] To | From Pvt. John Tilden 91671884 

Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 1 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 26, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


Saw two movies last night in the spider, | guess | could see a movie every night by walking down to the 
hospital theater, but it is fairly far and | go a little slow. 


| see by the “Stars and Stripes, armed forces newspaper in the ETO(European Theater Of Operations), that 
the Sunday Register only had 6 pages Sunday. | sure do like to receive newspapers - how about the Ames 
Tribune. 


Don't know whether | told you that we saw some robot bombs going overhead while we were in Germany 
- they come in low and fast and sounded like a one cylinder gas engine. Here in England | saw two jet 
planes, they sound about exactly like a regular plane, but are a little faster and they have a trail of light 
colored black smoke. 


Love, John 


Lo SEA — I? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


No S | From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 


ame) 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, |^. USA March 26, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


Were having a bit of fun listening to German propoganda program both in German and Engli sh. Some of 
the fellows can understand it. Theyre feeding it to them pretty straight. 


The main exercise lm supposed to do is to bend my knee a little, holding the knee in my hand and try to 
press down - nothing happens, but |m gradually getting the connection through in my mind, and the 
electricity excites whats left of the muscles enough so that eventually l'Il be able to control it relativly. 


If | dont hold the knee rigid it buckles under me, badly - there just isnt any strength in it. 


Th fellows get a big laugh out of the way | ‘hoist’ my leg on’ and ‘off’ the bed and how | push my bum leg 
under the table for chow with the cane. | just cant move it forward, yet. 


Love, John 


ave nec MAIL > U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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o cer P—— To From Pvt. John Tilden 376971884 


(Senders name) 
/ Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
Do 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 V Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 26, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 


It's a funny feeling not to be able to lift the leg - they know the muscles are at least partially there 
because by using an electrical "shocking device, it feels like a lot of little needles - but doesnt hurt - unless 
it is tuned up too high for a dead spot and then shifted to a live one without first turning it down. One 
electrode goes under the knee and one the nurse places on various nerves, if the muscle is there it tightens 
up and she can either feel or see it. A couple of mine need an awful lot of this type of exciting and I'l 
need this treatment for a long time. | cant even tighten up my knee, it kind of gets you when nothing 
happens and the nurse cant feel anything. It just takes time. lt is a lot in the head. 


Love, John 


X?  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


No. TO From Pvt. John Tilden 51621884 
a Mrs. C. D. Tilden US, Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| ) 1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 68 1 Postmaster, NYNY 
SEE Ames, IA USA March 26, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 


| got a telephone call from Mr. Otopolick in London and talked to him for three minutes, | guess. They ring 
a bell when your time is up. He didnt have any new news, but was rather surprised that l'd received any 
mail and he asked if |d heard anything new about Jim Myer, which | didnt - except where he was. 


| started going to physio-therapy this morning, they really have a neat set-up, they tested my leg with an 
electric shocking gadget to see which muscles were there and also the nerves. | guess there all there but 
are plenty weak, so | wont be going down to the gym for exercise until there built up. Theyre going to 
start with heat treatment on my hip. 


Love, John 


I? U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE ; 1943 16-28143-4 


Tue. March 27, 1945 
No mail, someone goofed off, WAR NEWS: there going "Hell bent for election” — may end in a week or 
two. They bake me, rub me, electrocute me and strain me at Physio. 


Wed. March 28, 1945 
Big bunch of mail and some packages, AHS is doing very well in the lowa State Boys BB Tourna- 
ment (they eventually won the Championship), the electrical Fhysio-therapy device is getting some 
results, especially in the rear muscles, hope | don't get well too fast, theyre trying to bend my knee 
— OHH! 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 413] 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68. V Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA March 28, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


I've been getting mail regularly, usually 6 or 8 letters a night. The V-mails take 10 days and the Air-Mails 7 
days. You dont need the middle initial and | don't think youve addressed any of them wrong. 


Your letters are not censored. 


The First Class packages take 10 days, not 6 weeks, at least the Times & Des Moines Sunday Register did. 


There beginning to get a little reaction in the muscles to the electrical devise and now there starting to 


bend my knee a little every day, now the knee will go up, off a bed - with help, about 4 or 5 inches. 


Love, John 


v uo Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Thu. March 29, 1945 
They didn't do much to me at Physio, think they are a little bit confused by my leg; war should end 
in a week, except perhaps in the Southern Mountains. Got some more mail. 


99999?9?9?99??9????9?*??9*4*4444444444444444444444444. 


r ALAR ^To From Pvt. John Tilden 5169 1884 


(Senders name) 
/ x Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
= 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
T Ames, IA USA March 29, 1945 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


(Date) 


Dear Folks: 

Another big bunch of mail, dated the 18^ and some 17". 

Haven't mailed Purple Heart, can get it wrapped at the Red Cross, it will go First Class. 

l've made a lot of friends in the ward. 

Think l'Il be here at least till the watch arrives. First Class mail comes very fast, and my leg is awfully 
weak, especially the knee. | can bend it, or rather have it bent about 45% - it buckles and | cant take a 
step forward with it. At physio they are moving my leg through various positions while | try to imagine 
how to do it in my mind even though my muscles cant do it. 


| can hobble pretty well without a cane, but | still use one. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Fri. March 30, 1945 
Saw a qood movie, got more mail, they're very pleased in Fhysio, because | was able to tighten some 
of the muscles, hate to get well too fast, but “SERVICE”. 


ye C2" es Se To ) ron Pvt. John T Iden. 21671881 
BOE (Meo Iek MEA | US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
xm) 1007 Brookridge Ave. | APO 6&8. T'Éostmaster. NYNY 

| 3 Ames, IA USA March 30. 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) E (Date) 

Dear F olks: 


Thought | was getting black ink, but | guess blue ink is the only color they have. 


Got another bunch of mail, | really monopolize a mail call - it's kind of tough on some of these guys not 


getting mail, never regularly. 


Cot a package canned goods, cookies * Hershey candy bars, pop corn, the box was in pretty bad shape but 
the insides were ok, all the food was good. Cot a V-mail from Dad in Washington in & days, yours take 9 
days. 


The basketball team is, may be now was, going to town. 


Love, John 


Y^ U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


— To From Pvt. John Tilden 31677881 
Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 

1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 6&5 PE AMATE NYNY 
Ames, |A USA March 30, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
| sure like receiving newspaper clippings. 

They were very encouraged at ‘physio’ because today | was able to tighten up my knee a little. They 
were a little surprised because before that | hadn't been able to. | cant lift it off the bed or anything like 
that. 

A little of the routine, the lights come on at 6:30, we get up at about 7:15 - the radio is always on - throw 
the covers up and go to breakfast, 8:00 we make our beds * clean up the ward till 9:00, at 11:20 we eat 


dinner, at 2:00 | go to ‘physio’ til 3:00, at 4:30 supper, 1:30 cocoa and at 9:30 lights out. Radio till 10:00 pm. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. March 31, 1945 
Raining, more mail — one from Mrs. Miller, (Eddy's mother) it’s awful tough on her — glad it isnt my 
folks, they have started massage in “Physio”, especially on the scar, electric stimulation every 
other day so the muscle won't rely on it. (Such was the Medical knowledge during this period). 


Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
APO 68 X Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA March 51. 1945 


(Date) 


= To Mrs C. D. Tilden | From 
1007 Brookridge Ave. 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 
Getting Dad's letters in 6 days, got some more mail tonight. 

They have started massaging my leg regularly, especially the scar - it's pretty dead. They bake’ the leg 
for 15 minutes under a battery of 8 electric lights every other day, instead of every day, that's so my 
muscles wont become dependent upon it to start working. Without it they hardly work at all, but will 
come gradually. 


Love, John 
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APRIL, 1945 


LOCATIONS: SOMEWHERE IN WESTERN ENGLAND 
SOUTHAMPTON, ENGLAND 


Sun. Apr. 1, 1945 
Went to Easter Services, pretty long, no "Fhysio" today, got some more packages — a knit cap, 
mighty glad I'm not “Up Front with Maudlin”. 


(A GI Cartoonist with THE STARS AND STRIPES — the daily newspaper published in 
European Theater of Operations. His cartoons featured two very dirty and tired Infantry- 
men, named Willie and Joe that poked fun at officers and regulations with sarcasm and 
truth. Maudlin actually went into the Front Lines to get his ideas, which made him loved 


by the GI s.) 


No. (To From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
ATRN Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| ) 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
A n Ames, IA USA April 1, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date 


Dear Folks: 


Got a bunch of packages tonight, guess they dont sent letters on Sunday. They were sent to the "salt 
water APO and Co. K, l'm about 2/3 through with Bob Hope's '| Never Left Home. One was from Pappo, 
but the contents had been lost. 


Went to Easter services, a little long but ok, | ve developed quite a religion of my own, a combination of 
Kickenbacher s and a Protestant minister's lve read, it makes sense. You can't go wrong, even if you 


wanted to. 


No physio today. | wobble pretty badly when | dont use a cane. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Mon. Apr. 2, 1945 
More packages, no letters, got our Ration Cards, supposed to have movie, finished reading Bob 
Hope "I Never Left Home", | keep thinking of “The CHRIST MASTERED LIFE", hard not to forget | 
came through before. 
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Pvt. John Tilden $169 1884 j 


Nese E A T From 
9 Mrs. C. D. Tilden US Arm Hast hant d15j 
1007 Drookridge Ave. APO £&& Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA opel ZII c 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear Folks: 
Got some more packages sent in December, most of the stuff was ok. The packages really take a beating. | 
Were supposed to have another movie tonight, | think we may have a double feature. | 


England went on ‘Daylight Savings Time’ that with War Time has us getting up before the sun. 


I'm now able to tighten up the muscles in my leg, but it still is pretty stiff and weak. 


Love, John 


""o??v?9??9?9?9?90900000v€0v04*?**4*4«4««4««4«4«4«4«4«444444444444459 


ee — Aaa a aa aa 
Beee: I? U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Tue. Apr. 3, 1945 
Got 127 letters today, never will finish reading them — a lot of pictures, wish I'd get more, a bunch 
going to "Kehab" tomorrow - hope | never do (apparently back to duty after some work). 


- To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Y Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA April 2, 1245 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


They brought in the mail for the spider, about two feet high - of which 2/5 was mine. | wont finish 
reading them for at least two days. 


| dont feel as bad as Polecat does about the front. | was very surprised when | was hit - | thought "they 
cant hit me - but they did. The future depends a lot on the war. 


They say |m coming along in physio ok, but | cant do anything with the leg, but ‘flex’ the muscles a very 
little and bend it 40 degrees. 


The German medic was a prisoner and he patched me up. 


Love, John 


Eccles: uid M | I Lad <> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE: 1943 16-28143-4 
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HAPPY BIRTHDAY -— 


Wed. Apr. 4, 1945 

Only got 6 letters, they sent a big bunch to 
“Rehab”, glad | didn't go — they may get me 
soon (o.k. unhappy day), rumors say that, 
that was the last bunch for “Rehab” —the 


rest ZI — hope! 


Text reads... 
Happy Birthday, Dunk! 


Spirit of 1945 — 

Buy a Snappy New Outfit at Tilden s 
Satisfaction Since 1886! 

If you look like a Sad Sack, 

Let us fix you up, 

Look us up next year for our latest reissues! 
( Reference to the family store owned and 
managed by the Tilden’s since 1869.) 


Dear F olks: April 4 


| got a couple Air Mail stamps in the mail last night and just trying them out to see how fast they get to 
you. 


Also | would like you to save the V-mail Frank sent me. 


Love, 


John 


PS. |! dont know whether youve ever heard of the Sad Sack’, he's a very notorius comic in the Yanks 
magazine. 
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Thu. Apr. 5, 1945 
Got 148 lettere tonight, started going to “Walking Class", | use a "Walker", some of the guys in the 
ward are being “Boarded” tomorrow, eure do hope l'm one. 


e To From Pvt. John Tilden- 31671884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden Co. K, 310° Inf. APO 78 
1007 Drookridge Ave. c/o Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA 2/5/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) mci 


Dear F olks: (must have meant 4/5/45) 
| got 147 letters tonight, not bad - not bad, also two recent ones. Havent had the heart to start reading 
that bunch yet, | havent even finished the last. 


| started going to the gym for exercise today, | cant do much real exercise - all | do is stretch the knee a 
little and get into a "walker" - it's a baby's crib on wheels and | get in it and practice trying to walk 
normally without any limp, its pretty good, but a little tiring. There doing some good, they ought to with all 
the special attention | get - | get two hours a day, very few get over an hour. 


Think Bob would be very smart to get into the Navy on the ‘off season in between graduating classes. 


Love, John 


Fri. Apr. 6. 1945 
| went before the Board, don't know whether it was for Zl (Zone of the Interior-USA) or LA (Limited 
Assignment), the Lt. talked ae though it might be ZI — hope so, hope | don't; end up in the CBI 
(China, Burma, India -Facific Theatre), only got one letter, tonight bad. Got “Class A" uniform 
(best Enlisted Men get), Bought a bracelet of English coins. WE WERE Zl'ed. They really stretched 
my leg today. 


Sat. Apr. 7, 1945 
Think we were Zl, went to a movie, worked on my leg — don’t want to get too well, there is plenty of 
time after | get home. 


Sun. Apr. 8, 1945 
Didn't go to church, | don't like the long sermons, worked on knee, it’s bending a little, can walk fairly 
well, went to a show and the gym, we're all Zl, probably leave within 6 days. 
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Nu S ll To From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
iod Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| | 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 6& Y Postmaster, NYNY 
aaa Ames, IA USA 4/8/45 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) ^ (Date) 
Dear Folks: 


Went to a movie last night and another one this afternoon, both of them were pretty good. 


The way they work it around here is that, after youre fixed up, or as nearly so as youre going to get, they 
either send you to rehabilitation, which is at the hospital - but in a barracks, for a few weeks and then 
back to your outfit, or they send you before a medical board - they either send you home or to limited 


To Put. John Tilden 31671884 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 413] 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO. 68 c/o Pa, NYNY 


(Sender's address) 
Ames, IA USA 4/8/45 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks:. 


| went before the “medical board yesterday, dont know, for sure, which one it was for. 


There doing pretty well by my leg, the electrical treatment has given me control of the muscles and | can 


walk fairly normally - with a little limp and a sort-of-a-rolling, that's from using a cane so much. The knee 
is bending a little more each day. 


lve been getting packages regularly. Think IIl get a haircut tomorrow, just in case. 


Love, John 


Y» U.S, GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Mon. Apr. 9, 1945 
Got some letters, didn't go the FT or gym, just too lazy, hinted I'd be coming home in my letters, 
hope nothing happens to prevent it, hope | don't go to the CBI (China, Burma, India)!!! 


Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


fn PSs oe ee € To f From 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
Ames, IA USA ril 9, 1945 TN 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


| went to another movie tonight, in the ward, l'd seen it once before - but it was still good. 


| got four letters tonight, |m not even going to try to answer them all - a lot of it was 3 months old. | got 
a couple packages last night - Keader Digest, etc. 


I'm getting a little more control of my leg, dont walk too well yet. 


Love, John 


Y»  U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Tue. Apr. 10, 1945 
Got some mail and packages, a Christmas book, “Sad Sack” from Frank and James, were definitely 
Zl, may leave tomorrow, went to "Fhysio" and gym, my leg bends 7 degrees more, l'd sure be “sweat- 
ing it out” if | wasn't Zl or Limited! My Service Record isn’t here yet. 


Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 
- To From) EUER TELE 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Brookridge Ave. _APO 68 _ i’ Postmaster, NYNY. 


Ames, IA USA April 10, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


Got some more mail tonight, including some packages - one Frank's Christmas book, Sad Sack’ - you may 
have seen some of the cartoons. 


Were having a Red Cross sponsored Bingo game in this ward tonight - the prizes are candy bars, etc. 
They say I'm coming along in physio - the knee will bend 12 degrees more than two weeks ago. 


Love, John 


pi v TRE M Adi I> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 
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Wed. Apr. 11, 1945 
Got a bunch of mail went to free show this afternoon (they were all free), went to gym, but not FT 
— glad I'm US bouna. 


From Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 


| oe ^ WELL MERO 
| Ty Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 413] 

1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 T Postmaster, NYNY 
| : Ames, |A USA April 11, 1945 
| (CENSOR'S STAMP) : T (Date) 
I 


Dear F olks: 
| went to a free show last night and another one this afternoon. 
| got another big bunch of letters and one package to K Company tonight. 


See if Dad cant get Glen Riggs address, l'Il look him up pretty soon. 


| will give England one thing, they do have wonderful springs, but that's all. 


| sure do like to receive newspaper clippings and pictures. 


Love, John 


d DAMEN — YR U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 | 


Thu. Apr. 12, 1945 
Got mail and packages, l'm getting to walk pretty well, they aren't doing much to me at "Fhysio", 
got a letter that Tom Moore( AHS Classmate that went overseas with us and got Trench Foot) 
had hie Appendix out, hope he gets home too. 
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NO rm To From Pvt. John Tilden 5162 1884 


ETT. Genders name] 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4151 
1007 Drookridge Ave. APO 68 T Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA April 12, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear F olks: 


ei 


Got some more back mail - Ames Tribune and a few letters. 


| got the rest of my clothing - a lot of it will have to be exchanged when | get back to the states, buf 
that s ok. 


|m getting so | can walk pretty well, still use the cane for balancing, if the knee would bend a little more | 


wouldnt limp - even so the leg and Knee are very weak, when the knee is bent | cant straighten it out. 


Love, John 


Y y * A Tad 
2E — Ir U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Noe NT, To From Pvt. John Tilden 37677884 


Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 X Postmaster, NYNY 


Ames, IA USA April 12, 1945 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 


#2 
When | try to walk normally my left leg lags and the toe drags a little. 


I'm sure it's ok to tell you that when | was boarded it was for 2| - in other words the states. | was a 


little worried because in the Army anything can happen. 


| read today in the Stars and Stripes that they are going to send the - !"?e: (rear) rear eschalon overseas 
and replace them with overseas fellows. Ha. lt may be tough on them, but it's tough on me, too. 


L.ove, John 
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Fri. Apr. 13, 1945 
President Roosevelt died yesterday, wish we would leave here, got some more mail, I've pretty well 
gotten over the miseries of combat, hope | don't have to qo to CBI. (China, Burma, India). 


OMEN NEP eee To z From Pvt. John Tilden 371691864 
dm Mrs. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| | 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster, NYNY 
^ Ames, IA USA | April 15, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F olks: 
Nothing much new, | didn't do quite so well on the mail tonight - only an old Ames Tribune. 


It's still a little hard to realize that |m coming home - | really hit it right. Im learning to walk a lot better, 
still slow and a little rocky - but pretty good. 


| wouldnt be too surprised to see T. Moore and Dahl home pretty soon. 


Love, John 


X» U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sat. Apr. 14, 1945 
Didnt go to Fhysio and Walking Class isnt open on Sat., went to free movie at the Garrison The- 
atre, got a good deal of mail, we were supposed to have left today. 


(Kl t \ : 
N Í To my. C D. Tilden | From Pvt. John peu E 
EN | US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
| | 1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 % Postmaster, NYNY 
| Ames TA USA } April 14, 1945 
(CENSOR'S STAMP) ee (Date) 
Dear Folks: 


The mail seems to come in spurts, | got a lot tonight. Im glad to hear that Jim Myers got a good deal - | 
still think | got a better one, at least for the present - hope it works out that way in the long run. 


| went to a free show at the hospital theater this afternoon - theres another one tomorrow. 


| can walk pretty well, but going up high steps or down low ones are rough. 


Love, John 


I> U.S.GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


To From Pvt. John Tilden $162 1884 


— A en 
Mr. Frank R. Paine S. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
601 Northwestern Ave. APO 68 Y PAMATE NYNY 


Ames, lowa 4/14/45 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) (Date) 


Dear F rank: 
| may not have Seen America First’, but |m going to see it second, Whee! 


l'Il be back in the good old US. mighty soon. I'll probably be limping around on my 50 days and | wont be 


able to drive (but what are taxis and buses for) and who gives a d—. 
Hope my "service record catches up with me soon, so | can get paid in full - about $60. 


"Limpy' Tilden 


I- I> U.S. GOVERNMENT PRINTING OFFICE : 1943 16-28143-4 


Sun. Apr. 15, 1945 
Went to church, got a lot out of it, boy am | conceited — | had thought the Chaplin no good — all | 
have to do is open my big ears and l'Il learn something, saw a Baseball Game between Hospitals, 
got some mail, Folecat (Dale Folhemus) ie going back to the Front (he reportedly had Fneumonia in 
January or February). 


To : E Pvt. John Tilden 37697884 
Mr. C. D. Tilden US. Army Hosp. Plant 4131 
1007 Brookridge Ave. APO 68 Postmaster. NYNY 
Ames, lA USA =A 


(Date) 


(CENSOR'S STAMP) 


Dear Folks: 
| went to church this morning, some of these chaplins are on the ball. 


There was supposed to be another free movie, but they called it off and had a baseball game - this hospital 
against the one across the road. They were fairly good, it was hard ball. 


This double British Summer time has you going to bed in the middle of the afternoon. 
Love, John 
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Mon. Apr. 16, 1945 
Rumor, from Nurse, that we are leaving tomorrow and are going to fly — hope eo — didn't go to 
Physio or Walking Class, got weekly Kations. 


Tue. Apr. 17, 1945 
It was Rehab (patients) going to a Convalescent Hospital, we leave tomorrow, got my money back, 


no mail, went to USO chow. 


Wed. Apr. 18, 1945 
Was moved by bus to an Evacuation Hospital, nice trip, will be here a tew days, living in a tent. 
(Afraid to even think we are going home, because it might not be true/change.) 


Thu. Apr. 19, 1945 
Awtul hot in tent during day and cold at night, Doctor says we will be here about 3 days, a big 
bunch leaving tomorrow, went to movie “Home in Indiana’, pretty good. 


Fri. Apr. 20, 1945 
| have been in the UK for 2 months, glad | wasn't in France or Germany, Boy, have | been getting the 
breaks, lousy food here, Brown, Helfrich and Baker (Don't remember any of them) left today, an- 
other bunch leaving tomorrow. Went to fair “Limey” movie. 


Sat. Apr. 21, 1945 


Cooler, it has been very hot, | leave tomorrow, food bad, went to a good movie. 


When | look back on what | wrote about wishing | could get Zl a few weeks ago-it sure makes me 
appreciate that GOD IS GOOD, those guys on the Continent have sure been going through it 
(especially the 78°" which was the Spearhead across the Rhine River at the Ramagen Bridge.) The 
whole thing seems to be “service”, cant decide whether | want a discharge or Limited Service when | 
get back. No one wants to go to the CBI, hope | don't, | sometimes feel foolish and think insanely 
about it. Boy, am | a fool, l've completely forgotten about the Front and what it means, now that 
I'm going home. 


Sun. Apr. 22, 1945 
Didnt eat breakfast, had early dinner, got on busses, which took us to a train, 3 hour ride to 
Southampton, got on a Troop Transport (American), We shoved off at 8:30 FM. 


(We had good beds with mattresses, pillows, good food. We were in Officers Quarters, 
because we were “Hospital Patients” and the ship was returning to US almost empty, 
having brought more Replacements Over.) 


Mon. Apr. 23, 1945 
Very calm, 2 —5 ship convoy, met another convoy headed toward England, glad I'm not on it, getting 
2 meals a day, fast convoy, went to a movie. 


Tue. Apr. 24, 1945 
Very, foggy, can't see the other ships, no movie tonight, we are going to land in NY, quite smooth, 
the War ie still plenty rough-l'll bet, hope | never have to go overseas again. 
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Wed. Apr. 25, 1945 
DAD'S BIRTHDAY | We almost had a collision last night, the folks should know l'm coming home 
either today or tomorrow, clearer today, very smooth, we're outside of the subs now (Actually 
there was almost no submarine danger in the North Atlantic for 1943 or 1944, but they diant tell 
us), We are supposed to land in about a week, “CHRIST MASTERED LIFE”. 


Thu. Apr. 26, 1945 


Clear today, got a book and a deck of cards from “Soldier's Service", Food is getting a little worse, 


we are supposed to land in 5 days, still smooth. 


Fri. Apr. 27, 1945 
A little rough, raining, a few sea gulls, our Fropeller came off and we almost had another wreck, 
went to an old movie. 


Sat. Apr. 28, 1945 
Very nice day, got more FX rations, | now have 3 cartons of cigarettes for Dad, (You could buy 1 
carton/person/week — at the Front there were no cigarettes), slept a lot, went to movie (Short 
Subjects — one was the one of lowa, they took a year ago near Ames, Beverly Dunlap was in it, sea 
ie pretty rough. 


Sun. Apr. 29, 1945 
They gave us pictures of the Lejuene (apparently this ship had been a German Luxury Liner before 
we captured her) — pretty nice, didn't go to church, a lot calmer. 


Mon. Apr. 30, 1945 


Kougher, went to a movie tor awhile, but it was eo crowded | didnt stay, getting warmer 
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MAY, 1945 


LOCATIONS: SOUTHAMPTON, ENGLAND 
NEW YORK CITY, NY * CAMP SHANKS, NJ 
WINTERS GENERAL HOSPITAL — TOPEKA, KS 
DES MOINES, IA * HOME - AMES, IA 


Tue. May 1, 1945 


A lot rougher, | have a headache, very windy, sent a telegram home that | arrived eafely, Hitler 
eportedly dead — hope eo, rumors have us landing in from 1 to 5 days, hope it’s soon. 


Wed. May 2, 1945 


Very heavy weather, we will land Friday morning, food getting poorer, had a Fhysical Exam, should 
have landed today, sure hope | never have to leave the USA again — at least not in war time. Knee 
bending about 90 degrees; hope | get a Hospital in lowa. 


Thu. May 3, 1945 


Land tomorrow morning, supposed to be around 08:00, very smooth and slow, nice in the morning, 


raining at night, turned in our Barracks Bags, getting a little anxious to land, hope | don't go to the 
CBI or South Facific. 


Fri. May 4, 1945 


It was so foggy that we didn't land, started in late in the afternoon, but the fog closed in, a bunch 
of ships are anchored all around us, can see some lights (on shore). 


i j | M | 
This is a full-rate S * . DL * Day Letter 
Telegram or Cable- ; 

m unless its de 

rred character Is ir N E | : z 
pnie by a suitable N 
symbol above or pre- 
ceding the address. 


A, N. WILLIAMS 
PRÉSIDENT 


MRC25 FT 16=NEWYORK 
TILDE N= 


1007 BROOKR 


OR WRITE Mf 
E JOHN TILDEN’ 


THE COMPANY WILL APPRECIATE SUGGESTIONS FROM ITS PATRONS CONCERNING ITB BERVICE 


Sat. May 5, 1945 
Got up about 6, up anchor, a little foggy, saw Manhattan Island, skyscrapers and Empire State 
Building, docked next to the Queen Elizabeth and Queen Mary, two largest Luxury Liners which were 
used as Troop Transports, disembarked about 9:20. A little emotional coming off the boat, but had 
to almost run to keep from being trampled, would have liked to have “kissed the ground”, but the line 
had to be kept moving to the buses and couldn't get the Roster “Out of Order”, got milk and dough- 
nuts from Red Cross, went to Camp Shanks in New Jersey, got partial payment of $29.00, called 
home (Free), at noon and again home in the evening and Frank & James in the evening. Good food, 
milk and lee Cream. 


Sun. May 6, 1945 
Didn't go into NY today, got a Fass, but no one to go with PPM 
and | didn't, want to go very badly, everyone else was just E | 
going to get drunk. Got some Division and Army patches ! Mice: a 
and ribbons and Battle Stars at FX. (You just bought your 1 HEB HE 
own, they weren't issued or checked). e li n 1 1]I 


Mon. May 7, 1945 
Eating very well, 
Germany officially 
surrendered, tomor- 
row is V-E DAY 
(Victory in Europe), all 
servicemen are re- 
stricted to camp, 
that’s a rough deal —| 
would like to see Times 
Square. A bunch are 
leaving tomorrow, I'm 
not on any list yet. 


Tue. May 8, 1945 
BOB'S BIRTHDAY 
Slept though break- 
tast, got a Fass to 
New York, and went 
(for a change), didn't 
do much — except walk 
around; today ie V-E 
Day, saw Times 
Square and Statue of 
Liberty. Russians say 
war isn’t over, sure 
hope it is. | leave 
tomorrow around 
13:00, came back 
early, tried to call 
home-no answer. 


P?O?PTTT?TTTTTTTTTTYTYTYYT*Y4Y44444444444444444444^4^ 


Wed. May 9, 1945 
Didn't try to call home again, got cleaned up, got on busses and rode 4O miles to train, going to 
Topeka, Kansas. | have a lower berth tonight, will arrive Friday. 


Thu. May 10, 1945 
Didn't sleep very well, had a earache, got some "pain pille" from Nurse and felt a lot better, arrived 
in Chicago around 4, will pass through lowa tonight, should arrive about noon, hope we get furloughs 
quickly. 


Fri. May 11, 1945 
WINTEKS GENEKAL HOSFITAL 
Had a Upper Berth last night, slept very well, arrived about 2 FM, big Hospital, called home, Dad & 


Bob there, leg cases have good chance for Discharge. Talked to American FW (Prisoner of War) — 
he sure was lucky. 


Sat. May 12, 1945 
Having a pretty good time here, fairly hot, buying a lot from the FX, will get suntans (Summer 
Uniform) soon, | hope; we may be here quite awhile. 


Sun. May 13, 1945 
Today is “MOTHERS DAY’, tried to call home, but got tired of waiting, went to a movie at the 
Theatre, Doctor came around, may be here another week. 


Mon. May 14, 1945 
They have started processing us, had my teeth checked, they are o.k. had a blood test, will have 
another tomorrow, will be transferred to another ward in a day or eo, then we can apply for fur- 
loughs, called home. 


Tue. May 15, 1945 
Had a Blood Count, the Doctor examined me (Previous Diseases and Case History), I will get my 
furlough tomorrow; bought a cap, went to a Red Cross movie, after | get back from my furlough l'Il 
go to a Convalescent Hospital. At the present time 9O % get discharge, hope | do 


Wed. May 16, 1945 
Got my furlough in, it starts 23:00 tonight, got packed, got clothes, will catch “Rocket” tomorrow 
at 07:25 in Topeka. John S. Hall was reported missing, but is o.k. Tom Moore is going to Colorado, 
D. Dahl is home, don’t know whether to call home or not, like to surprise them, but then want them 
to meet me, since the train only goes to Des Moines. Called home. 


Thu. May 17, 1945 
Got up at 5:30, took taxi to Depot, got Reservation on “Rocket” (Topeka to Minneapolis, with stop 
in Des Moines), arrived in Des Moines at 1:15, folks met me, sure good to be home, saw James, 
Frank, Kenny Quaife Julie (collie dog) is aging. 


Fri. May 18, 1945 
This ie Bobby's last day in High School, it’s going to be a long tough year for those guys (going into 
service), went to a Track meet at the Field House and walked home with Faine, saw Ritland (HS 
Teacher & Coach), Maneys (neighbors, Tom is a Filot in the Air Force, later became Catholic Priest), 


THE END 
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A Final Postscript: 


One additional story, Cynthia has asked me to add concerns the return home after my 
discharge. When we arrived in New York via boat on VE day, we were sent to an Army 
base in New Jersey and allowed to call home FREE, thanks to the Red Cross. We drank 
fresh milk and ate candy bars and were sent in about 7 days to Rehabilitation Hospitals 
near our individual homes. Then a 2 week Furlough and back to the Rehab Hospital to 
await discharge. | was sent to Camp Carson, Colorado and spent about a month for the 
process to work itself out. While in Colorado | “ran into" a Camp Blanding trainee, who 
had been in my 5 man barracks, named Pitts. He was older and had gone to Italy and 
had been wounded in the left thigh, much as | had been. | never saw or heard from him 
again. 


Well, the day finally came, the discharge was issued about 11:00 AM. I signed the papers 
and was a free man. The Army arranged your transportation home, so | went to the 
Union Station (RR) in Denver to catch the Denver Zepher, a daily "streamliner" leaving at 
5:00 PM which went overnight to Chicago, a distance of about 600 miles, but stopping 
only at major cities. It went thru Ames, but only stopped if ordered to, because 
someone was to get off or to get on. My father, Clark Duncan Tilden, used this means 
of transportation to go to Chicago several times a year to buy merchandise for his store, 
and my brother, Bob, and | had made this trip once with him to go to a Chicago Cubs 
baseball game, so | was well aware of the situation. 


| would be arriving in Ames about 3:00 AM. Since my folks knew | was well and that | 
would be home soon I didn't see any reason for them getting up in the middle of the 
night to meet the train. Since we only lived about 1 1/2 miles from the station and | 
knew there might be a taxi, if | wanted to spend the money. As it happened, in the 
Denver station | was all alone standing on the platform with my bag and a Troop Train 
loaded with 18 year old Gl's pulled in on the next track. They had just finished Basic 
Training and were headed for the South Pacific where the war was going full tilt. You 
can imagine the reception | got from them! (I did have a few medals and the "Ruptured 
Duck” -honorable discharge symbol on my uniform.) 


So we arrived in Ames at 3:00 AM and there was no taxi, so I just walked home. | had a 
key to the front door, | let myself in and went to my room and to bed. The next 
morning | got dressed and came downstairs and Mom looked up from fixing breakfast and 
said to my dad in the next room , “Oh, John's home". And so I was! 


Now 57+ years later | am looking forward to hearing that lovely voice say once more: 
“Oh, John's home”. That will signify the joyful completion of my earthly training period, 
which began in a Baptist Church on Boy Scout Sunday in the 1939, was materially 
influenced by one of my heroes, Eddy Rickenbacker and his inspirational writings to the 
serviceman and women during WWII. and apparently isn't yet completed!.. TYL (Thank 
You Lord) | can hardly wait!!! 


God Bless... 
John 
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World War II 


The Class of '45 spent its entire three years of high school 
while the country was at war. That horrendous event placed a pall 
over everything and everybody. As a result, these years were far 
from the care-free ones they were supposed to be. The 
battlefields of Europe and the South Pacific awaited the 18-year 
old graduates. 


It is impossible for those who did not experience these epic 
years to understand the all-consuming scope of the war effort and 
the commitment it required. Young men i knew well and sons of 
family friends just a few years older, were regularly reported 
killed-in-action, wounded or missing-in-action. No one knew how 
long the war would last or who would be the next name on the 
casualty list. Dad had been in Officer's Training School when 
World War I ended in 1918, and now the next generation was 
repeating that terrible experience; only much worse. 


On the "home-front", no homes, cars, tires, appliances or "luxury 
goods" were built or manufactured for civilian use. Sugar, 
cigarettes, gasoline, and re-treaded tires were rationed, 
requiring ration stamps for their purchase. Everything else was 
in short supply and of shoddy quality. Strict price controls were 
imposed on everything by the Federal government. Everyone made 
due with what they had. "The Store" received allotments of 
merchandise based upon past purchases which were immediately 
snapped up for the government-mandated purchase price. It was a 
grim, all-out, unified effort for 45 long months. 


Yet, the Class of 1945 was lucky. By the time it was our turn, 
the war in Europe was over and it was all but over for the 
"Japs", as we called them. John's Class of 1944, was far less 
fortunate. Take John for example: He was drafted into the Army in 
June, 1944, a month after his graduation from high school. Since 
he had turned 18 in February, he was one of that classes' early 
draftees. Once he turned 18, a young man could not enlist in 
another branch of service--except the Marines. Dad tried 
desperately to get him into some safe training program as most of 
his classmates who had not yet turned 18 had done. But, once you 
were 18, you could not volunteer for anything. 


In life, as in crossing a street, timing is everything. The only 
bodies the armed services needed or wanted by then were 18-year- 
old riflemen (called "dog-faces") to serve as "cannon-fodder" in 
the Army. As soon as they completed 16 weeks of basic infantry 
training, they were shipped to Europe and thrown into infantry 
divisions as replacements for the many men with that same 
unfortunate "MOS" (Military Occupational Specialty) who had been 
killed or wounded. The percentage of killed or wounded among 
these replacements was appalling--around 80% in rifle companies. 
it was not uncommon for a man to be wounded two or three times 
and each time be sent back to the front. No one was "rotated" out 
after a given period of time, as was done in later wars. This was 


all-out war! There were only two ways out; either with an 
incapacitating wound or in a body-bag. 


John was sent to Camp Blanding, Florida, that summer to receive 
his basic infantry training. When he returned he had put on about 
20 pounds of muscle and no longer looked anything like the callow 
youth who had boarded the troup-train 16 weeks earlier. After 
four more weeks of "advanced infantry training" he was shipped to 
England in December, 1944, along with two other 1944 Ames High 
graduates, Eddie Miller and Jim Long. There they awaited 
assignment as infantry replacements when needed by divisions in 
combat. 


The most vivid memory of my senior year in high school is not how 
well our athletic teams did, although they won two state 
championships; or how much fun we had doing crazy things, even 
though there was plenty of that; or of the adventurous summer of 
1944, spent in Spokane. No, my most vivid memory of that Fall and 
Winter is how Mom and Dad silently and courageous suffered daily 
as their oldest son moved nearer and nearer to the combat zone. 
There was nothing they or anyone else could do but watch his 
inexorable journey to confront whatever fate was to befall him in 
mortai combat with the Germans; on their own soil; in the dead of 
winter. 


December 1944, was indeed a bleak time for our family. John's 
"V-mail" letters (heavily censored) had come from somewhere in 
England on a regular basis. They took about two weeks to get to 
us 50 we never knew what was going on at the time. We waited 
expectantly for every mail delivery. Then in December the letters 
suddenly stopped. We knew he was headed for combat or already 
there. 


On Christmas Day, 1944, the Germans launched an all-out, surprise 
counter-attack with their best Panzer tank divisions in a 
desperate and almost successful attempt to split the Allied 
Forces (U.S. and Great Britain). It became known as the "Battle 
of the Belgium Bulge". We listened each night to H. V. 
Kaltenborn's radio broadcasts (no TV, remember), hanging on every 
word he spoke about the fighting on the "Western Front". He and 
Edward R. Murrow were the trusted voices of the armed forces. He 
said that every available unit was being thrown into the breach 
the Germans had punched through our lines with their superior 
tanks. We assumed John was in one of these units. There were no 
letters. 


After several weeks of intense fighting, the German attack was 
finally biunted, and the "bulge" in our lines was gradually 
straightened at great cost in casualties. Still nothing from 
John. No news became "good news" since we knew where he had to be 
and that he couldn't write. The Allies resumed the offensive. 
Finally, we got a short V-mail letter from John, written weeks 
earlier, saying he was with the 78th Infantry Division, First 
Army, somewhere in Europe and that he was O.K. Nothing else got 
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by the censor. 


Then one night in early February, Kaltenborn's daily broadcast 

really got our attention. He reported that the Western Front was 

relatively quiet that day, except for some limited but furious 

fighting for control of a strategic dam on the Rhine River. 

Control of the big Schwameloff Dam was holding up an attempted 

crossing of Germany's last natural line of defense by the First 

Army which was poised on its western bank. It was expected that Mj 
the Germans would try to blow up the dam and flood the river v 
downstream to make the crossing much more difficult and costly. 

Kaltenborn then went on to say, almost as an aside, "But, if you 

would tell the members of the 78th Infantry Division that there 

is little combat, they would not agree. They are engaged in a 

bitter battle for control of the dam." No one said a word. We 

just looked at each other. Still no word from John. It was his 

19th birthday! 


A couple of interminable weeks passed. Then one morning in mid- 
February, 1945, I was eating my breakfast alone in the kitchen 
about 8:00 o'clock. Suddenly, I heard a great commotion in the 
front hall. Mom was screaming at the top of her voice at someone 
else who was at the door. I jumped up and hurried to the hall. 
There I saw this man holding a telegram over his head just out of 
Mom's reach. She was leaping for it and shouting, "Give it to me! 
Give it to me!" I heard him say something about, "This is for the 
man of the house." Just then, thank God, Dad appeared on the 
second-floor steps. The man with the telegram said, "Mr. Tilden, 
your son has been slightly wounded in action." Mom coliapsed on 
the floor in front of him. 


Everyone in town knew that the casualty telegrams írom the War 
Department were always delivered by the Western Union manager 
himself, whom everyone knew by sight. We iearned later that Mom 
had seen him drive up and stop in the Stafford's driveway next 
door. Bob Stafford was flying missions with the Eighth Air Force 
out of England. Seeing the manager go up to the Stafford's front 
door, Mom thought that Bob had been shot-down. As she watched, 
Mabel Stafford came to the door and he spoke briefly to her. Tben 
he turned and started walking toward our front door. I can only 
imagine what agony Mom was going through as she watched him 
approach. She met him at the door and tried to grab the telegram 
out of his hand. 


They always started out the same way, "We regret to inform you 
that...", then the critical part, "...Pfc John D. Tilden has been 
slightly wounded in action." Nothing more. Nevertheless, those 
two critical words changed our world from anguish to ecstasy. 
John was out if it--alive! 


I stayed home from school and by mid-morning the daily mail was 
delivered. Low and behold, there was a letter from John. It 
started out typically, "Well, I suppose by now you have been told 
that I have been slightly wounded, and 1 do mean slightly...." He 
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said he was writing from a hospital bed somewhere in France and 
that he had been hit in the leg just above the knee by mortar 
schrapnel. The War Department telegram beat his letter by about 
two hours. 


It was like a great weight had just been lifted from my 
shoulders! I felt great ezhilaration and pride for my brother. He 
was a war hero! I had made God a lot of silly promises if He 
would only bring John back safely and now he was not only coming 
back safely he would have a Purple Heart and (we learned later) a 
Bronze Star with "V" for valor! 


But, of all the memories of that day, the one etched most 
indelibly in my mind is of Dad. After getting John's letter, I 
wanted to go to school immediately so I could tell my friends and 
brag about my older brother. So, Mom and I got into the car and 
were about to drive off when I suddenly remembered something I 
had forgotten to take with me. While Mom waited for me with the 
motor running, I jumped out and burst through the door into the 
kitchen. 1 surprised Dad. He thought we had left. There he was on 
his knees in the middie of the kitchen floor with his hands 
folded in prayer. He immediately got to his feet; I picked up 
whatever I had forgotten and left without a word being spoken. 

No words were necessary -- or appropriate. John was safe! 

Thanks be to God! | 


Alyce Miller's brother, Eddie, wasn't so lucky. He was killed- 
in-action after only a few days on the "line". Jim Long was 
wounded. Timing is everything. 


WHEN A MAN 
FACES DEATH 


by Captain Eddie Rickenbacker 
Ihe American Magazine 1945 
Saved by J.D. Tilden 


CAPTAIN EDDIE RICKENBACKER. ... a switch engine. It ria and ages 
In a life crowded with drama and adventure, he me out. Nothing xe 

has looked ondeatk perhaps more often thanany | taking care of me." 

other living man. One of our earliest and most J did not think this in so many words. I was 
outstanding auto racers, he became the nation’s too young. But that was the essence of my 
top flying ace in World War I. Since then he has feeling. 

a vital part in building America's com- No man living today, I believe, has been 
mercial airways, and today he is the resident face to face with death as often as I have in the 
lof stern Air Lines areis His Pelle] that TAST 35 Feats. BU WIEN T TEVE EEEE m a 
man's greatest comfort and strength is to think plane, turned end over end in a racing car, or, 
of others, he agreed to write this article on con- adrift in the South Pacific, felt hunger and 
dition that payment for it be made to the Army thirst tearing and burning at my vitals, that 
Air Forces Aid Society, whose funds are being boyhood thought never deserted me. I was a 
held to relieve the distress of dependents of dynamic part of progress and life. Some 
Army fliers after the war. Power was taking care of me. 

Some people are shocked by their misfor- 
Xy ibl ONE day, when I was 9 years old, 2 tunes. They say, “I can't go up to high places: 
terrible thought crossed my mind. I I once fell off a barn. I can't fly any more: I 

Y was helping my father build a fence— once had a crack-up. I was shocked in battle: 
I was always mechanical—when the idea I tremble so with fear that I can't face life.” I 
struck me like a pain, dark and deep: never could understand it. One’s cumulative 

“<J will die and the world's progress will go escapes should be proof of his invulnerability, 
on and on. I won't see it. I won't know what is of his being kept alive for some purpose, some 
happening, because I will be dead." fulfillment. 

I began to cry. I ran away and hid. Nextday All the accidents and perilous adventures I 
I cried again. Finally my father persuaded me have had have added to my sense of security. 
to tell him what was wrong. When I told him, 1 have just returned from a 5,000-mile tour of 
be became so angry he thrashed me. "You the Western and Eastern battle fronts. I flew 
have no business thinking such things," he across oceans, mountains, and deserts, some- 
said. "You're just a baby. You leave such times with weather against us, sometimes the 
p ahi danger of the enemy. But when I started on 

The licking ht me back to reality and this journey, in spite of the fact that J still had 
stabilized my emotions. Bat dicha taco tho not entirely recovered from injuries suffered in 
thought. I couldn't leave the matter to him or an airplane crash in Atlanta and the effects of 
to anyone. I had been seized by the fear of exposure from drifting 21 days on a rubber 
death, the fear that comes to every man. I had raft in the South Pacific, I went with no sense 
ee MY, ppceopay and of foreboding and had one of the most serene 
very little religion. journcys of my life. It never occurred to me 

I faced it. I reasoned with it. And at length that I would not arrive where I was going. I 
this comforting thought came to me and al- was certain that everything would come out 
most made me smile : “Progress willgoonand right. It did. It will. 
on and Y will help it go. 1 will be part of it. As soon as I got out into the world on my 
There will be new inventions, unheard-of ex- own, I began to get acquainted with death, 
periences, brave conquests, and I will share in and the more often I met him, the more rea- 
them. I was hit by a streetcar in Columbus, sons I found for not fearing him. As early as 
Ohio, when I was 3, and was bowled into the 1906, while serving as riding mechanic with 
gutter, unhurt. I fell 30 feet from a walnut tree Lec Frayer, one of the builders of the Frayer- 
when I was 7, and it just knocked the wind out Miller air-cooled automobile, I had my first 
of me. When I was in the first grade I ran back motorcar accident. 
into a burning schoolbouse to get my cap and We werc racine in the Vanderbilt Cup 
coat, and was merely singed. Once I fell under Races on the Jericho Turnpike on Long 


If this article helps to give renewed courage to one soldier on 


Cs 


our world-wide battle fi 


COMPLETE 


fer to one family whose loved one is facing hardships and death, 


our purpose int publishing it will have been served. Never before has it been my privilege 

to read such a telling description of a man’s innermost thoughts. Captain Rickenbacker 

here searches his soul and tells us his beliefs and purposes in life, and the unportance 

of having the will to live. The American Magazine is proud to bring to you from one of 

the nation's foremost erar this tremendous message of faith and fortitude. . .. The Editor. 


MAN FACES DEATH 
mro Bre Rickenbacker 


Island, N. Y.—roaring along at the then fear- 
some speed of 60 miles an hour—when a front 
tire blew on a turn. 


Frayer lost control. We plunged over a 


ditch and, turning end over end, smashed up 
in the sand across the road. He got a dislo- 


cated shoulder. I was thrown clear and came ~ 


‘aways; I snarled 


him on the curves. It 
was neck-and-neck. Some of the other racers 
were dead or injured; 1 think one wreck was 
burning at the edge of the track. The crowd 
was yelling for me to stop. Then I felt the 
wheel begin to wobble. 


On the next to the last lap, the wheel was 


out without à scratch. Frishtened? Frajgf -wobbling so dangerously that Johnny gai- 


tried to talk me out of continuing this danget- 


ous experimental sport, but I wouldn't listen, 
I was a part of progress. I was going to live? 
Hadn't I just escaped? I had faith, 

I turned over in racing cars many times 
after that. But always I had the sneaking sus- 
picion that perhaps it was my fault, that I was 
not in control of the machine or myself, that 
my faith was not great enough. It was just a 
fec#ng. Once I quit smoking and drinking beer 
—] was weaned on beer—because I felt that I 
was not master of myself and hence could not 
be master of a racing motorcar or—of death. 
I quit for eight years. I quit because everybody 
said I couldn't and I, myself, began to suspect 
that I couldn't. 

It had nothing to do with the tobacco or the 
alcohol, but from that time on I began to win 
races and to win the money that finally rolled 
into a fortune. What I was doing unconsciously 
was to discipline myself—assume command of 
myself. When you can do that, you can work 
miracles. Let me give you an example: 


fs THE 100-mile motorcar race at Indian- 
apolis on Labor Day, 1915, my principal 
opponent, Johnny Aiken, had a faster car on 
the straightaway than I had, so I had to out- 
drive him on the curves. It was a dangerous 
track with concrete walls on each side. Hit 
onc of those things and you're gone. 
At about the seventy-fifth mile, the wire 
spokes in my left rear wheel began to give. 
cracked like rifle shots. I was grinding 
out about 125 miles an hour, and the crack of 
those seemed, for a moment, like the 


sound of doom. The officials tried to flag me — 


down; my own gang in the pit waved fran- 
tically for me to stop. But I wouldn't stop. I 
was pivine Johnny a race; I wanted to win,and 


the back stretch and signaled a warning. But 
still I did not stop. 

When the wheel collapsed, the tire blew and 
spun me toward the lower concrete wall. Then 
anothér tire blew and me back to the 
other wall. I had lost control completely, but 
tbe car did not hit either wall. 

When I finally stopped, after spreading 
rubber and wheels all over the track, I was 
standing on my four brake drums, still 
right and grinning: The in the pit had the 
fright of their lives. I had lost the race. But I 
had discovered something which I still be- 
lieve: As I roared down the last stretch, it 
came to me that I could control that machine 
with my mind, tbat I could hold it together 
with my mind, and that if it finally collapsed, 
Icould run it with my mind. It was a feeling of 
mastery, of supreme confidence. But it was 
real 


If I had said such a thing then, the boys 
would have called me crazy. Even now I can't 
explain it. But I have been told that scientists 
now are investigating a on called 
psychokinetics, the control of mind over 
matter. It isn’t new to me. I believe that if 
think disaster, you will get it. Brood about 
death, and you will hasten your demise. Think 

iti and masterfully, with confidence 
and faith, and life will be more secure, more 
fraught with action, richer in achievement and 


experience. : 

There are a lot of things about the human 
mind and soul that we don't know much about. 
We get plimpses of them in times of danger or 
suffering when we cross over the line of ordi- 


t m France in the 
first World War, I once broke an eardrum in a 


One morning the pain became so intense 
that I turned over a flight I had planned to 
lead to Eddie Green, next in command, and 
went to the army hospital in Paris for treat- 
ment. I hadn't been there lone when a rap 
came at my door and aroused me from a half- 
consciows doze. An office boy from head- 
I said, “I know all about it. Smythe and 


He was wil . "But the news just came 
in,” he said. “We got a telephone message 
just a minute or two ago." 

"I got it in a dream," [ said. “They went 
through a cloud and their wings touched. 

crashed.” 

That's exactly what had happened. 


BELIEVE in mental . Perhaps such 
and the transmission of thought waves are tied 
up together, part of something so big we 
haven't grasped it yet. It's part of us and part 
of the ing that is looking after us. It's 
one of the things that make me believe in 
personal protection and in life after death. T 
don’t know how to put it into words. 

Another strange thi d to me and 
is eat Seat eerie ae ice. 
several years apo. I was flying to Chi : 
way of OAA Ohio, xy uir eee 
to be going to Chicago, too, so he hopped 
aboard. 


got to Pittsburgh all right, but 
EI RER ETE than cibus 
feet up. However, there are no mountains over 


denly lost the radio beam. For a long time we 
cruised back and forth trying to pick it up. 
Fog was all around us and we were i 
blind. Sitting in the co-pilot's seat, I 


to the pilot that he mush down a little, and I 


ISSUE 


A13 "iHa UL TES. t Us y 
natural to females, but they don't want-sym- 
pathy when they do it. Especi: uly not from a 
superior officer. It took me a iong lime to 
learn that. 

Nowadays, when a Wac faints, F don't even 
look at her. A first-aid squad carts her &way, 
and I proceed about my business. Usually I 
go back after a decent interval and joke her 
about it. I told one girl the other day, “Here- 
after it will be permissible to faint, but don't 
fall down. Falling impedes the war effort." 
She looked up, grinned and said, “Colonel 
Mac, sir, you never know what's s going to hap- 
pen in this man'sarmy, do you?" Thad to agree. 


MOAT XA UNAN tauu ia 


UT this I have learned to be true: 

Wacs don't want to be babied. They 
don't want sympathy. They want to be tre: ited 
as equals, not as weak sisters, They want to be 
soldiers, and they arc. 

Women respond to encourasement, not 
criticism. That was difficult for me to learn, 
but it has paid bie dividends. In a man's 

army, we expect obedience as a matter of 
course. That's true in the WAC, too. But 
when a Wac does an especially good job of 
obeying, I tell her so, because I have learned 
that instead of resting on her laurels,; as a 
male soldier would likely do, she'll break her 
pretty little neck to do it better next time. 


Itty pes Walit tU PMbouy Lit Vevupauuum woy 
followed in civilian life. They want something 
different. And quite often we find they do new 
jobs better. Most of them want to be in motor 
transport. Second is communications, prefer- 
ably radio. Third is clerical work. 

We had an awful lot of trouble getting 
women to be bakers and cooks until 1 delib- 
crately set out to glamorize that important 
department of soldiering. At the parades two 
or three times a week; Vd have the Waes 
from the bakers’ and cooks' school march in 
their white starched uniforms. They stood out 
on the parade ground like a sore thumb. 1 


began to talk à lot about the importance of 


keeping the male soldiers properly fed. That 
always appeals to a woman's maternal in- 
simets. Nowadays, the proudest Wacs on thc 
post are the bakers and cooks, and we can't 
handle all the applications for the B and C 
school. 

Feeding Wacs is more cómplicated than 
feeding male soldiers, although they have the 
same basic rations. They won't eat bread, for 
one thing. That worried us until the cooks 
began to use the same ingredients in hot roils 
and biscuits. That worked. They demand 
green salads and light desserts, and they like 
to have everything pretty. At our mess tables, 
every little piece of celery is individually 
washed and scraped. The meat and vegetables 


When a Man 
Faces Death 


( Continued from page 21) 


E 
to be fiying 1,000 feet up! Quick as a flash, I 
yanked the wheel out of the pilot's s hands and 


sent the ship up. At the same time, he shoved 
the throttles. 
We were lost, off the beam, and flying blind. 
I said, “ Well, we might as well take things 
easy and think it through. There’s visibility 
out beyond St. Louis. Let's head there and 
save gas." 


Whee I called Chicago fora weather 

report, the pilot started west. Then 
the two-way radio went out, and we had lost 
all communication with the world. For seven 
hours we flew—where, we didn’t know. No- 
body knew where we were ; nobody even knew 
we were lost. 

Darkness was coming on. Then, suddenly, 
in the red glow of our fog light, we saw a break 
in the murk. We were only about 600 feet 
from the ground. The pilot brought the ship 
down to within 100 fect, and we saw lights go 
flashing by on a 4-lane highway. 

“It must be going from some place to some 
place," I said, and we followed it. 

Then we saw a red glow away off to the 
right, headed for it; and saw a river gleaming. 
We flew up that river, and out of the 6:30 dusk 
of winter sprang a town—Toledo! I saw the 
Toledo-Edison sign flashing as we swept over 
the bridge tops. Skimming the roofs, we cir- 
cled, and landed at the airport a moment 


4 


later. We had just enough gas left for 11 min- 
utes of flight. 

The governor of Maine has never forgotten 
that adventure, nor have I. We had flown 
blind without a beam, but we were on a beam, 


just the same. We were stil! on the road to 


Chicago and more than 50 miles closer than 
if we had found our destination—Columbus. 
] like to think it was the “Big Radio" that 
kept us going, the Thing that keeps all of us 
flying safely through the fog and Be toward 
some mysterious and important goal 

That Big Radio is a two-way job. You've 
got to keep tuned with It and you have to talk 
back. I believe in prayer. I learned to pray 
as a kid at my mother’s knee, but as I grew 
older I got out of the habit. Then, one day in 
France, I started praying again, under very 
dramatic circumstances. 

With only one magneto on my Newport bi- 
plane functioning, I was attacked by three 
German Albatross planes near Metz. I dived 
with the engine wide open, but, over the top 
wing, I got a glimpse of their leader going 
Straight up to get over me and crack down 
with his machine gun. 

I yanked the stick back into my stomach. I 
came out of that dive so fast that the terrific 
pressure collapsed my right-hand upper wing. 
All the canvas covering was ripped away and 
I went into a spin, but not before I had shot 
down one of the Germans. The other two 
took a couple of pot shots at me and flew 
away, figuring 1 was done for anyhow, with 
my wing gone. I began to figure the same 
way. We carried no parachutes in those Sele 

I had 10,000 feet in which to fight before 
hit the ground, and I began to fight. But no 
matter what I tried I couldn' t come out of that 
whirl of death. I often wish I could think as 
fast under normal conditions as | did during 
that drop. My whole life began to reel off in 
my mind like a full-length movie, and it 
wasn’t a very good picture, either. While I 
fought the controls and tried to get the engine 
going—that one magneto had failed me—1 


SUITE mitinn dito an enormous U. H, 
kettle. | asked how they liked it. “Colonel, 
sir," said one of them, beaming, * ‘it’s wonder- 
ful. Just think of getting to cook 40 pounds 
of macaroni at once!" In another kitchen, à 
girl spreading frosting on a huge cake boas ted, 
"They're letting me do iL all by myself today.” 

They even learn butchering. A little half- 
pint told me one day, as she carved happily 
on a side of beef twice her size, “Just wait'll I 
get home. No butcher is ever going to cheat 
me again!" 


] DON'T want to leave the impression 
that all Wacs are little tin angels with 
shiny wings. They aren't. We have our prob- 
lem Wacs, although I am proud that most of 
their troubles are errors of commission, rather 
than errors of omission. But whenever I get a 
difficult one, I make it a practice to look out 
the window. 

There, all over this great post, I can see 
good Wacs going industriously and cheerfully 
about their tasks. And I know, then, that the 
little problems don't amount to 4 anything. I 
know, then, that America is Stronger and. 
finer because they are on the job, and that 
America will be better and sturdier, because 
of them, when the war is over. 


THE END * * 


saw all the good and bad things I had ever 
done, and most of them were bad. 

And then I began to pray for the first time 
since childhood. 

"Oh, God," I said, "help me get out of 
this," =~ 

And then I fought the controls. Five hun- 
dred feet from the ground it happened. 1 had 
just given up, prayed, tried again. As a last 
desperate act, I threw my weight to the left- 
hand side over the cockpit and jammed the 
controls, then jammed the engine wide open. 
The thing suddenly sputtered and vibrated 
violently, and sailed away on her one good 
wing for France. Í held it that way all the way 
home. How? There was no formula for the 
solution. Nobody had ever escaped reas 
such circumstances. I prayed and fought anc 
discovered a combination of balance and con- 
trol'that saved my life. 


WANT to make this clear : This escape 

and others I have had were not the re- 
sultiof any super-ability or -knowledge on my 
part. I wouldn't be alive if I had to depend on 
that. I realized then, as I headed for France on 
one wing. that there had to be Something Else. 
I had seen others die, brighter and more able 
than I. I knew there was a Power. I believe in 
calling upon It for aid and for guidance. 

Lam not a regular churchgoer, but | accept 
the things that most Pr otestant Christians do. 
I have found that a lot of people think f am a 
Catholic. It must be because I have carried a 
little silver crucifix in a leather case since the 
first World War. It was given to me before I 
sailed by the little daughter of a Catholic 
friend, and it has never left me. It is almost 
eaten away now by the salt water of the 
South Pacific, but I still treasure it and find 
comfort in it. 

| am not such an egoist as to believe that 
God has spared me because I am I. I believe 
there is work for me to do and that I am spared 
to do it, justas you are. If I die tomorrow—! 
do not fear the prospect at all—1 believe my 
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We're "harvesting" right now. 
As olways, our) grape buyer has 
‘selected what|he considers the 
"pest of famous Finger Lakes wine 
grapes. For, without full flavor in 
the grape, all our care, our Cellar 
Treatment to "Capture" that fla- 
vor — would 
faste any Tayiar Wine! Available 
nearly everywhere. 
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ean nothing. just” 


\ FROM THE FA si CELLARS. / 


}) make others sity, me appreciate their own 


lives even more and use them to better ad- 
vantage, but it will have a meaning. 

On a rainy night in February, 1941, I had 
the worst accident of my life. All of my confi- 
dence in myself and my faith in Something 
Else failed to prevent it. Fate simply came up 
from behind me and slugged. As I look back 
on those agonizing days in the hospital, how- 
ever, | realize there was a reason behind it all. 
It was a test and a preparation for what was to 
follow. 

In the four months I lay in that hospital, I 
did more thinking about life and death than 
I had ever done before. Twenty-one months 
later I was adrift in an open lifeboat with 
seven other starving men, most of them so 
young.they needed the strength and under- 

of a man who had been down in the 
valley of the shadow, who had suffered and 
made sense out of his suffering. To those men 
I was able to bring the essence of the religion 
and philosophy J had distilled in the hospital 
at Atlanta. . 


UR sleeper plane was one half-hour 

from Atlanta when the captain of 
the ship came into the sky >, where I was 
sitting, just ae the cockpit ‘between the 
radio and 

“The i aA is none too good,” he said, 
“and we may have to go back.” 

=J don't care where you go or what you 
have to do,” I said, “as long as you get her 
down safely. Don't let my being on board af- 
fect your decision. Use your judgment. That's 
your job." Even though I am president 
of the line, the pilot must be the boss. 

I wasn't worried; I never am worried in a 
plane any more than Jam in a train or beside 
my fire at home. I wawsitting by the window 
chatting with the steward. The lights of the 


up, figuring I could get to the rear of the plane. 
In a surprise crash, the plane sometimes 
breaks in two. If youre in the rear you will be 
thrown out. It may break your neck, but you 
won't run the hazard of burning up. 

I never made it. The pilot felt the wing 
brush, yanked her the other way, and the 
right-hand wing caught a tree and ripped off. 
The ship went down, twisted like a paper bag, 
and broke in two. I found myself on the floor 
between the first and second compartments, 
with the flight steward under me, dead. It was 
dark. I started yelling to everybody not to 
light a match. The ground around us was 
saturated with 100 octane gas, and so was I. 

Jt was midnight and cold. Rain was still 

ing. I was in terrible pain. When I jumped, 
I had hit on the arm of the chair.and had 
broken my hip socket, as well as fracturing my 
elbow, my nose, and nine nbs. My head was 
locked between the bulkhead and the gas 
tank. I could move it only about a half-inch. I 
struggled so hard to pull it out that I cut my 
left eyelid and eye muscle on a jagged point of 
the bulkhead. The eye fell out and hung on my 
cheek. I struggled the rest of the night. Two 
people were dying near me. I gave them what 
comfort I could. Others were moaning. 

It took them an hour to clip and pry me 
from the A doctor gave me two 
hypodermics, but they didn't help much. I was 
still in terrible pain when I got to the hospital. 
The doctors and the nurses gave me one look 
and pushed my stretcher aside. They assumed 
I was going to die and they preferred. natu- 
rally, to take care of those who had a chance. 

When Dr: Floyd McRae, head surgeon, ar- 
rived he put my cyeball in place and sewed the 
lid. It's as good as ever today. But he wouldn't 
touch my fractures. Every time they touched 


p. TC máy be only to. dde 1 would all but pass out. I couldn't talk 


vers well, but I could hear several doctors con- 
ferring and, as usual, there were a —— 
rázor-whetiers present, suggesting ope 

Finally, | heard Floyd say, “Well, e. 
mei, we may let him die on our hands, but 
we'll never kill him.” 

With that, I popped up and said, “Oh, bell, 
get me a good osteopath and I'll be out of 
here in three days." 

That blew the conference right out of the 
valer, I was wrong, of course. I think, how- 
ever, a good osteopath can help where the 
bone surgeon leaves off. I eventually got ong. 
They said I would be in the hospital eight 
months. I stayed only four. 

Next moming I drank six bottles of beer 
and ate two ham-and-egg sandwiches. I sus- 
péeted I was unkillable ; the doctors 
J was going to die, anyhow, and might as well 
have what I wanted. And then I began to die. 

At 10 o'clock the next morning (I verified 
the time by the doctors) I was all but gom 
Even though I was almost unconscious, I 
knew I was icy cold. Everything -was serene 
and lovely. E was mellow and sweet 
and beautiful, I recognized that sensation. ! 
almost died once from a throat hemorrhage. 
“Here,” I said, “is death.” 

It dawned upon me in a flash that the easiest 
thing in the world is to die; the hardest is to 
lwe. Dying was a sensuous pleasure; living 
was a grim task In that moment I chose to 
live. I knew from experience that abandon- 
ment to death was a sin. I was giving up my 
job. I was quitting the battle. I had work to 
do. I bad others to serve. 

I began to fight. I mustered up all the disci- 
pline I had learned in racing days. I threw my 
weight and jammed the controls. I spat blood 
and tore up three oxygen tents. 1 kept upper- 
most in my mind all of the time tbe positive 
thought of life—and service! Believe it or not 


ame rom penitentiary-flashed by ;-T could. see-—gervicet- 
'onxbe highway. Then feltthie. ~ 


- left-hand wing brush treetops, and I jumped 


bed say, “Flash! It is now confirmed that 
Eddie Rickenbacker is dying and will not live 
over an hour!" It was Walter Winchell. It 
made me madder than hell. 

They had put that radio there because I had 
found the music soothing. Amapola was popu- 
lar at that time, and I liked that song. 


porte 
would show me beautiful dreams. Ire- 
sented them. I fought them. Such things weren't 
characteristic of life as I knew it. Blood was 
being shed; Britain was falling. We were 
building a greater nation. We were girdling 
the world with planes. Progress was marching 
forward and fighting as it went, and I was a 
dynamic part of it. Nothing could happen to 
me if I kept fighting and prayi g. I licked it. 
God licked it. And I didn't know that more 
suffering lay just beyond my narrow horizon. 

Many things came to me. I realized I wasn't 
afraid to die. I realized I would be a coward to 
die . . . tò take it blissfully with sweet music 
playing. I knew I didn't mind dying if.God so 
willed it, because 1 have lived so very much in 
good ways and bad that I no longer feel the 
youthful pang of not having lived at all. I 
knew only the sorrow of being unable any 
more to help other And when I 
finally came around, I saw life and death and 
the meaning of the Golden Rule more clear!: 
and simply than I had ever known. 

I took that clarity with me to the rubt 
raft in the South Pacific in October of 1° 
when the on which I was i 


I shall not recount that story agai- 
people who are interested know it : 
merely want to tell you the meanin 
the eight men in those three little ; 


Duce 1 heard a voice on the radio bésidc my 


I alone newer lost faith that we womg 
pm el oo aaah oe 
of bistering sun, aod nights of ghas 
that we were adrift for a purpose, even gx 
UM ERN I saw that lif 
no meaning in terms of other: 
most of the time I was more interested 
other men in those boats and the safety 
of the group than I was in myself. SSS 
I say this humbly, with no desire to 22 
too good. Man instinctively does notiñ 
himself in others. He does it by an acta 
when he sees that “I am my brother's Kë 
and “Do unto others” are the esse 
truth. My ex with death has: 
me that. I would rather have a million fign 


than a million dollars. t 


There was another thing. With the 
Testament for guidance we held x. 
service every morning and evening. Theft 
one part we always read: xm 

“Therefore take no thought, saying, TIME 
shall we eat?’ or “What shall we drin 
"Wherewithal shall we be clothed?’ 


. Your heavenly Father knoweth ug ye 
st Five million were wrecked physically and 
' mentally. The Veterans’ hospitals of this na- 


have need of all these things. But seek y 
the kingdom of God and His righteous 
and all these things shall be added untoj 
“Take therefore no thought for thee 
row; for the morrow shall take though 
the things of itself. Sufficient unto th di f 
the evil thereof." (Matthew 6:31-34.) ® 
It was on the eighth day of hunger andae 
that a sea gull alighted upon my id E 
crouched silently in the boat. I slipped T5 
hand up and seized it. We ate it raw. I think 
saved our lives. Then rain came; Ei 
it fish. We lived. Ed 
not a serene voyage. In all of d T hie 
I have never cursed so much. I called my 
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MAYOR (A), CAMPAIGNING FOR RE- ELECTION, LIFTS 

HAT (B) WHICH PULLS STRING (C) AND SQUIRTS 
SELTZER (D) ON PERSPIRING CAMPAIGN MANAGER (E) 
WHO TAKES SHAMPOO TO COOL OFF — HE REACHES 

FOR TOWEL (F), TURNING ON PHONOGRAPH (G) — 
COXSWAIN'S VOICE (H) YELLS “STROKE!” AND ONE- 
MAN CREW (X) DIPS OARS IN DITCHES (J ANDR) AND 
ROWS CAR AHEAD —USE THE MONEY YOU SAVE ON 
GASOLINE TO BUY STILL MORE WAR BONDS. 


PENNZOIL GIVES 


YOUR 


l at iped : t the hi uu L] T for inc ln 
jm. gd he"tnidst-o! E Nr "uti abe to fi 
Milessed to me ard that ‘they. had ou 


| sworn to outlast me for the pleasure of seeing 
=. my corpse thrown overboard. I deliberately 


Er angered and prodded them to arouse their 
Spirit of fight. Death had begun to play them 


j sweet music and show them beautiful halluci- 


nations. It is possible to find a will to live even 
. in hate, as millions of people in the grip of the 


| Nazis are now doing. But eventually one must 


p live that others may live. 


A LOT of kids going into service these 
days are a little frightened of the 
future. When their fathers tell them about 
World War I they say, " But that wasn't such 


lx ence one. War is so much worse now.” 


I have visited nearly all the fronts of this 
„war, Not long aga.I was near Orel on the 
Russian front. I think 1 know what I am talk- 
ing about when I say that in general the first 
World War was more dangerous to the indi- 
vidual soldier than this one. 

Ten million men were killed in that war. 


tion are still crowded with the cruelly injured 
and the insane derelicts of that conflict. 
Artillery has never been massed in this war as 
it was in that. Fire control was so bad then 
that anybody might be hit in a terrible bar- 
rage. Military decisions are swifler now; 
fewer men are engaged in a given action. 
Aerial action is more dangerous now, but it is 
better protected. The men have armor and 
utes and more firing power. In the old 
days, they didn't. 
Ive heard some of the kids say, “I know, 
but I could feel braver if I knew definitely 
‘what I was fighting for." 
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" how. The boys who are fighting in 
> TO T tts of the world have at last found 
«boe fighting to save the best country 
on Gif othe best people. I've been with the 
oops Tbey have discovered that they are the 
hie s ongest, the freest, the most ingeni- 
ous, dn ghtest people in the world today. 
they have more of everything and 
Moi things than other people have. It wasn't 
given them. It was paid for with fighting, 
bloodied, prayer, the will to live and the will 
to a am "Don't let anybody tell you other- 
wise. gont like wars, but it took a war to 
make@prededicate ourselves to this wonderful 


Wave pot. 
Ant be afraid of death if you remem- 
bert ke he easiest and most blissful thing you 
aa is to died Not if you remem: 
dee for a great enun 
that’ ih Fr etn joel you do. Not if you 
live ev@ey day as if you will live forever. I be- 
lieve you will live forever if you try. I believe 
in irm tality of the soul. But I have found 
that the most important thing is to remember 
the n to fight and live—others. 
j this war is over, this country has got 
o hai i leadership that is inspired and un- 
se Tt must have followers who devote 
them: entirely to the service. We're going 
to háyé to find jobs for ten to fifteen million 
mid women. We've. got to rebuild our 
econolily. We've got to lead the world back to 
ó ion and peace. 
ig that worth fighting for? Living for? 
bave got it. They've got the will to 
and die. They must, when they 
come home, have the will, under proper leader- 
pu $e build, create, amd. keep faith. 
of them are coming home. 


THE END X * 
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ARF vice Gust Goweere 


Every gallon of gas you 
save helps the war effort 
... sound your Z for 


rol 


t 


OIL can INCREASE Gas MILEAGE! 


The problem is to get usable power from ex- 
ploding fuel, If valves stick or piston rings leak, 
partrof the force of each explosion is wasted. 

Keep your engine clean and easy on gas by 
specifying PennZoil, the Pennsylvania oil refined 
especially to resist sludge and varnish formations. 
PennZoil's tough, slippery film fights wear, too. 
Helps keep your car alive for the duration. Next 
time, specify PennZoil—and be sure to sound 


FREE! Write for "Keep 
Your Car Alive"—16 
pages of facts and 
pictures devoted to 
preserving your car. 
Address Dept. A, The 
Pennzoil Co. Oil ‘City, 
Pennsylvania. 


MARGIN OF SAFETY 


